SST! Want to know the se- 

crets of that fabulous car, 
the Batmobile? Well, basic- 
ally it is an experimental Lin- 
coln Continental with a su- 
percharged Lincoln racing 
engine developing 500 horse- 
power and giving it a speed 
of more than 150 m.p.h. 

The car is 17 ft. 2 inches 
long and four feet high and 
weighs 5,500 Ib. Automatic 
transmission takes the drive 
to the 10-inch wide radar 
steel and alloy wheels. 

The car, which has twin 
windshield bubbles of aircraft 
safety glass, is painted in 
velvet Bat-fuzz black with 
fluorescent cerise trim and 
the Batman symbol on doors 
and wheel hubs. Externally it 
is fitted with triple anti-theft 
rocket tubes, twin-beam 450 
watt lazar lights and double- 
released parachutes for 360- 
degree turns. There are dual 
protective steel blades in the 


BATMAN AT THE WHEEL 


rear Bat fins, four flared eye- 
brow tyre protectors and a 
push button operated chain 
slasher blade at the front 
centre. 


Inside are twin bucket seats, 
a TV screen with revolving 
closed-circuit camera, a radar 
screen, air conditioning and 
a swivel-nozzle five-way anti- 
fire system. 

The half-diameter aircraft- 
type steering wheel has right 
and left turning buttons on it 
and dials and gauges loca- 
ted in the centre. A safety 
roll bar’ is equipped with 
trouble and warning flashing 
lights. Holy rocker boxes! 
That's quite a car, Batman. 


fa 
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E is “the detective in 

a wheelchair” in the 
BBC television series A 
Man Called Ironside. 
Before that, -Raymond 
Burr was for 10 years the 
TV Perry Mason, the 
lawyer who never lost a 
case. Born in British Co- 
lumbia, Canada, the big 
man weighed 21'/, stone 
by the time he was 25 
and has fought a battle 
with his weight ever 
since. 


A TOUGH LIFE FOR TYRES 


,.s of today take 
off at about 180 m.p.h. 
and land at about 140 m.p.h. 
Which means that their tyres 
take a lot of punishment, par- 
ticularly on landing when the 
wheels are still until they hit 
the tarmac. 

This is a problem that en- 
gineers have been working 
on. They have, in fact, invent- 
ed systems for driving the 
wheels before a_ plane 
touches down but so_ far 
they all cost mare than would 
be saved by the tyre economy. 

So they just have to change 
the tyres regularly. A DC8 
gets a tyre change at a cost 
of around W 120 a tyre as 
soon as the tread is worn 
down to one mm. in depth. 


That means between 100 and 


110 landings. And a DC8 
makes 1200 to 2,000 land- | 
ings a year, according to 
Swissair. 


It's nice business for the 
tyre makers and makes a 
push-bike look really cheap. 


HOOTS MON! 


deel are played all 
over the world. There are 
pipe bands in many towns in 
England and 500 in Canada. 
There are pipe bands in Jor- 
dan's famous Arab Legion 
and in the United States Ma- 
rines. hey have pipe bands 
in the Hong Kong and Nige- 
rian police forces and among 
dockworkers in Singapore. 
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Wyo 1§ THE MOST POWERFUL MAN ON EARTH SUPERMAN! AND 
WHO WAS THE MOST POWERFUL BOY ON EARTH 2SUPERBOY / OF 
COURSE, SUPERBOY GREW UP 70 BECOME SUPERMAN, 8UT 
THE MAMAN OF STEELS FEATS AS A YOUTH WHL NEVER BE 
FORGOTTEN. BUT WAIT’ THERE'S NO NEED TO RELY ON MEMORY.,, 
FOR SUODENLY SUPERBOY EXISTS AGAIN, LIVING AT THE SAAAE 
TIME SUPERMAN DOES / AND TH/S AMAZING SITUATION 


eT PBVERUGE 
LUTHOR! 


EASY’ WHY SHOULD 1 
BOTHER LIFTING ONE MEASLY 
FREIGHT-CAR: SUPERMAN: 
WHEN I CAN TOW THE 

ENTIRE TRAIN 2 


. ULP.’ WH-WHAT /1AVE 
Y DONE 7 /T’S A GREAT HUNK OF REO 
KRYPTOMITES 1.1 SHOULD HAVE 


GOT RID OF IT WITH A BLAST OF 
MY SUPER- BREATH / 
| eS a eS 


2 


THAT METEOR / 
IT'S GOING TO 
STRIKE THE 
AIRLINER .% 


RED KRYPTONITE~- THE DREAD SUBSTANCE THAT WAS 
FORMED MANY YEARS AGO WHEN FRAGMENTS OF THE 
DESTROYED PLANET KRYPTON, CONVERTED TO GREEN 
KRYPTONITE BY NUCLEAR FISSION, PASSED THROUGH A 
STRANGE COSMIC CLOUD... SS 


WHAT'S HAPPENING ? 
VM --D/ZZY! 1-1 VE 

LOST ALL CONTROL OF 
MY MOVEMENTS / 7A... 
FALLING... 


YES,RED KRYPTONITE 1S STRANGE) | A SUPER-N/IGHTMARE PLAGUES THE MAN OF STEEL.., 


INDEED /SUPERMAN'S FALL 70 ji FACES! FACES RUSHING AT ME. 
EARTH, WHICH ORDINARILY WITH THE SPEED OF KETS/ ” 


WOULON’T BOTHER HIM AT ALL : 
KNOCKS HIM UNCONSCIOUS... r FACES / FACES)! FACES 277 


“3 
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A RED HAZE BLOTS OUT ALL ELSE. THEN, SLOWLY, 
AFTER GREAT EFFORT, SUPERMAN OPENS HIS EVES... 


WHAT A NIGHTMARE / WHEW / 
FORTUNATELY, I ESCAPED THAT 
ENCOUNTER WITH RED 
ARYPTONITE WITH NO 
SERIOUS AFTER— 
EFFECTS f 


NO BROKEN BONES! EVERYTHING SEEMS 
NORMAL, BUT I WAS SURE WORRIED, 
THERE, FOR A MOMENT. 7HAT REO 
KRYPTONITE /S TRICKY STUFF / 
GUESS I WAS JUST LUCKY TH/S 


ULP/ YOU'RE THE 
MAN "LL GROW UP TO 
BEL... SYPERMAN / 


BUT YOU CAN'T EXIST AT THE 
SAME TIME I DO. YOU'RE ME, 
AS A YOUNGSTER / YOU CEASED 
TO EXIST YEARS AGO, 
BECAUSE I GREW INTO 
AN ADULT ,’ 


THEN HOW COME 
(M MERE 2? 
ANSWER ME 


THE REO KRYPTONITE YY ir THAT'S 
METEOR COLLISION / THAT’S WHAT TRUE } CHOKES 
DID IT/ THAT CRAZY, UNPREDICTABLE }...1.., ("LL 
REO KRYPTONITE / \f SNATCHED NEVER SEE 
YOU OUT OF THE PAST AND MA AND PA 
DEPOSITED YOU IN THE KENT AGAIN / 
WORLD OF TODAY ,/ 


I*I FEEL LIke My 
COLLAPSED.., 


FANTASTIC ~ MY 
MICROSCOPIC VISION 
SHOWS THAT THE 
MARKINGS ON OUR 
HANDS ARE 
IPENTICAL / 


I CAN Do , 4 
BETTER! 
HOW'S THIS 2 


AND LANA LANG MUST \S ooR KD! WAIT.’ 
BE GROWN LIP’BY NOW, 
My ADOPTED PARENTS | 70 7R/CK ME BEFORE ./ 
ARE SURELY DEAD, 
SUPERBOY .” MAYBE 
WHOLE WORLD HAS 


VILLIANS HAVE TRIED 
MAYBE HE*S NOT REALLY 
HE'S A ROBOT / 


DITTO! >CHOKE Z 
THEN IT'S TRUE / 
WE DO EXIST 
SIMULTANEOUSLY / 


ALL RIGHT, ALL RIGHT.’ 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO 
SHOW OFF.’ PUT IT 
DOWN ,” 


SUSPICIOUSLY, AMMAN OF STEEL ANO BOY OF STEEL 
OBSERVE EACH OTHER'S SKELETONS, USING X-kAY 


V/S/ON / 

MAY 1 SUGGEST 
ANOTHER TEST.’ 
OUR FINGER - 
PRINTS .’ 


— YOU'RE MADE OF 
FLESH-AND-BLOOD, ALL 
RIGHT, AND YOUR BONE 
STRUCTURE IS THE SAME 
AS MINE..,PROPORTIONATELY ,/ 


SWIFTLY, SUPERMAN FLIES ALONGSIDE SUPERGOY 
70 A NEARBY FREIGHT YARD... - 
: LET'S SEE IF yOu 


POSSESS ALL MY SUPER- 
POWERS.'CAN YOU DO AJ 
THIS 2 


THERE ./ 1"M MELTING IT 
WITH MY X-RAY VISION .’ 


THAT WILL PROVE TO YOU 
THAT AT LEAST I AM 
NOT A FAKE ,’ 


> 


Zi IT’S 


BURROWING LINDERGROUND 70 A MOLTEN STRATA, SECONDS LATER, A NEW MOUNTAIN HEAVES UP OUT 
SUPERBOY SPINS AND KICKS MIGHTILY ... OF THE EARTH... PRETTY GOOD! I 


NOW To Kick %\e—eo a S COULON*T HAVE 
UP A FUSS /_/ <r aa ¢ : DONE BETTER 
78S SS SS DF 4 MYSELF 


: : 4 WHAT AM Z 
SPAT AS Z SAYING ? HE 
. 7S MYSELF / 


YOU FOOL! IF WORD GETS OUT 
FORTRESS OF SOLITUDE! GO TO MY CLARK KENT THAT SUPERBOY AND SUPER- 
THERE .” MEANWHILE, I"LL_ CHANGE \, IDENTITY, OF MAN EXIST SIMULTANEOUSLY... 
BACK TO CLARK KENT, AND REPGRT COURSE, LIKE AND IF PEOPLE WERE To SEE 
BACK TO THE DALY PLANETVY I ALWAYS Do .’ A YOUNG CLARK KENT ANDA IDENTITY! I... 
. GROWN-UP CLARK KENT AT I GUESS I MADE 
THE SAME TIME, THEY’D PUT }> A BOO-BOO.., 


HEY ! WHAT ARE YOU DOING ? 


TWO-AND-TWO TOGETHER 


GO TO MY FORTRESS OF YES,1 HEARD YOU, 
VITAL IMPORTANCE 3 IT GAVE YOU A TERRI-| | SOL/TUDE; AND STAY : SUPERMAN! 
WE CAN'T AFFORD TO BLE TEMPER / GOSH, THERE UNTIL I SUMMON 
MAKE MISTAKES.’ WHAT THE WAY YOU'RE YOU WITH AN ULTRA - 3 
HAPPENED ? DID THE WHIPPING UP SUCH A SONIC WHISTLE ! DID BOY, WHAT A, 
RED KRYPTONITE STORM. YOU'D THINK YOU HEAR ME> GROUCH HE /S 
THAT BROUGHT YOU | I DID IT ON PURPOSE SUPERBOY .” 
HERE MAKE YOU 2 

TuPID? » 


L—_7—] [AS CuaRK WEARS THe BANK, A STRANGE CREATION 
DECENOS FROM THE SKY... 
AREN’ Rage Re ar Rig” Pas. 
CLARK? I SAID I'VE : og oy m/ MARTIAN SPACE SHIP. 
ARRANGED FOR yOU TO oo ~ | BEAMS FROM ITS PORTHOLES 
INTERVIEW THE PRESIDENT ] Z CAN'T HELP WORRYING = = MAY TURN INTO DEATH RAYS/ 
OF THE METROPOLIS ABOUT SUPERBOY! HE | | RUN FOR YOU LIVES / 
TRUST BANK, ABOUT | MAY MAKE MORE DUMB 
THEIR NEW BRANCH.’ SNERS THAT WILL 
YOU'D BETTER GET SERIOUSLY HAMPER 

GOING ./ ‘ MY WORK AS SUPERMAN / 


COSTUMED BANDITS POUR OUT OF THE CLEVERLY DIS— ARRIVING ON THE SCENE AS THE CROOKS 
GUISED HELICOPTER... EMERGE WITH THE OOT, CLARK INSTANTLY‘ 
= HA! HA! EVERYONE RAN AWAY, FIGURES OUT THE SITUATION, THEN SWITCHES 
JUST AS WE PLANNED /QUICK / INTO TO SUPERMAN, INSIDE HIS AUTO... 
THE BANK, AFTER THE DOUGH ./IF ANY 
STRAGGLERS TRY TO STOP US, WIPE I RECOGNIZED SOME OF THOSE "SPACE 
THEM OUT // /NVADERS“, BENEATH THEIR DISGUISES, 
THANKS TO MY X-RAY VISION. THEY'RE 
WANTEO CRIMINALS / THIS 1S 
A J0B FOR SUPERMAN/ 


\ ed 


ULP/ IT’S IMPOSSIBLE / THEY'VE COLLIDED / 
IT’S SUPERMAN ANDO {LET'S BEAT IT / 
SUPERBOY TOGETHER.’ } 


YOU FOOL! THANKS TO TEMPER, TEMPER.’ 
YOUR BUTTING IN WHERE EVERYBODY'S 
YOU DON'T BELONG, THOSE | STARING AT US / 
CROOKS GOT AWAY WITH IF YOU"RE GOING 
THE LOOT STUPIDL4¢ ] TO BAWL ME 
OUT, AT LEAST 
DO IT IN 


PRIVATE / 


— 
THE TREMENDOUS COLLISION HAS STUNNED SUPERAAAN 
ANO SUPERBOY -OR A FEW SECONDS. WHEN THEY REVIVE.,, 


CLUMSY! I TOLD YOU To I...I GOT BORED 
STAY IN THE FORTRESS SITTING AROUND 
UNTIL I SENT FOR yYou/ TWIDDOLING MY 
WHAT IN 1HE NAME OF THUMBS 
KRYPTON ARE YOu 

iv DOING HERE 2 


( WOULD I? LET'S GO’) 


1..'M SORRY I. % 
LOST MY TEMPER,’ 
LET’S TRY TO GET 
ALONG WELL 
TOGETHER / WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO HELP 
ME NAB A 

COUNTERFEITER 2 


WHO SAID I'M GOING 

BREAK IT OPEN © I*LL 

JUST PEEK INSIDE, WITH 
MY X-RAY VISION / 4 


GIVE ME BACK THAT LOCKED 
BOX / IT'S MY PERSONAL 
PROPERTY / YOU'VE GOT 
NO RIGHT TO BREAK IT 


ZI GUESS WE GOT S7ARTED 
ON THE WRONG FOOT, 
MAYBE WE CAN STILL 
WORK TOGETHER AS 
A GREAT 7EAM / 


HAS HA! YOU USED TOO MUCH YOU'VE RUINED EVERY- 

X-RAY VISION / THERE'S THING “AGAIN / DON’T 

NOTHING IN THIS Box, | YOU KNOW HOW TO 

BuT ASHES / THANKS CONTROL YOUR 

FOR DESTROYING THE X-RAY VISION 2 
EVIDENCE. KID / : 


IT'S FULL OF COUNTERFEIT MONEY J 
I CAN TELL BECAUSE ALL THE SERIAL 
NUMBERS ON THE BILLS ARE THE ~ 


SAME ,/... WH-WHAT'S HAPPENING 2 
THE BILLS ARE CATCHING 


AS I RECALL, I WAS QUITE 
CLEVER, AS A YOUTH.,. BUT 
YOuU.., THE WAY YOU KEEP 
BLUNDERING MAKES ME 
ASHAMED OF MYSELF... 

BECAUSE YOU"RE ME,/ 


MAN. DO THEY LOOK 


FASCINATING, DON’T GIVE ME ANY HELP.’ 
EH,SUPE, OL’ } JUST KEEP YOUR CLUMSY, 


PAL/ ER... STUPID HANDS TO 
WOULD YOU YOURSELF / 
LIKE SOME 


OH, BOY’ A 
RODEO!s 


GREAT GUNS! BULLS// }y / Get AWAY FROM 


SUPERBOY! Yb THERE HE Goes, 
WAIT FOR ME! yw SWOOPING DOWNWARD 
IN A WILD BURST OF 
ENTHUS/ASM ! I HOPE HE 
= DOESN'T DO ANYTHING 


| —— IDIOTIC / 


| 


OH, NO! THE BULLS, MADDENED By 
SUPERBOY’S RED CLOAK, ARE 
RUNNING AMOK / THEY'RE TURNING 
THE RODEO INTO A RIOTV 


QUICKLY, SUPERMAN RESTORES ORDER, THEN ARGUES 
FURIOUSLY WITH SUPERBOY... 
OH, YEAH ? AND I DON'T 


AND FURTHERMORE; IF WANT ANY PART OFA 
YOU'RE GOING TO ACT STUPID, )SUPER-HOT-HEAD,’ YOUR 
KEEP AWAY FROM ME / 1 COLLISION WITH THAT 
DON’T WANT MY WORK REO KRYPTONITE ’ 
SABATOGED BYA SUPER= | MADE YOU TOO TOUCHY. 
G@OY MADE STUPID By YOU AND 1 ARE THROUGH! 
REO KRYPTONITE / 


ONE PERSON ESPECIALLY /S HAPPY OVER THE START-— 
LING DEVELOPMENT: SUPERMAN'S ARCH-FOE, 
LOTAOR / = 

AT LAST/ FOR YEARS, THAT INVULNER- 
ABLE HERO HAS BEEN TAKING THE JOY OUT OF MY 
EVIL EXISTENCE... BUT NOW.,.THANKS TO THAT @EO 
KRYPTONITE... I HAVE A SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY 
TO WIPE OUT SUPERMAN... 


[THe SENSATIONAL NEWS SHOCKS THE ENT/RE WORLD... 


IMAGINE, IF YOU CAN, SUPERMAN AND \V= 
SUPERGOY, SIMULTANEOUSLY EXISTING, 
AND BECOMING BITTER ENEMIES 4 


SOUNDS LIKE FICTION, DOESN'T IT 7 
BUT THIS AMAZING SITUATION 
HAS BEEN WITNESSED BY 
THOUSANDS OF RELIABLE 

my WITNESSES / 


aA 
». BY PITTING HIM AGAINST HIMSELF, IN THE | pM SOUONE D4, 45 SUPERBOY SHOOPS Aloe Ov 
FORM OF SUPERBOY’ OH,HOW BEAUTIFUL / |  Razeee 
SUPERBOY'S STUPIDITY... AND LUTHOR a NOW I'VE SEEN EVERY THING.’ NOBODY 
SUPERMAN'S TEMPER», WILL i WOULD DELIBERATELY PUT ME ON GUARO, 


CAUSE THEIR DOWNFALL, IN BY PUTTING A SIGN LIKE THAT ON A 
MY CUNNING HANDS,” aa REAL TRAPS 


I CAPTUREO SUPERBOY 
THROUGH HIS SHEER 
~ DUMBNESS |’ 


LATER THAT DAY, AT 4 SPOT ALONG SUPERMAN'S| | EUT AS THE TWO FIGURES CLASH,” SUPERBOY “GRIPS 

SCHEDULED PATROL... K SUPERMAN POWERFULLY...ANO THE [MAN OF STEEL‘S 
Y MAYBE YOU OUGHT KNEES BUCKLE... 

SUPERMAN, \VE- 


IN TO BE TAUGHT A 
AAO 17.7 \'VE BEEN LESSON, AT THAT.’ 1...1°M LOSING 
BROODING OVER THOSE CONSCIOUSNESS! 
UNKINO THINGS YOU 
SAID ABOUT ME: PUT 
UP YOU FISTS / 


FOOL.’ I TRICKED YOU _INTO 
FIGHTING WITH A SYPERBOY , 
ROBOT, CONSTRUCTED BY ME. 
ITS INTERIOR 15 WELL-PACKED 
WITH GREEN KRYPTONITE £ 
YOUR TEMPER HAS BETRAYE 
YOU! HAAAA! pee 


GROGGILY, SUPERMAN AND SUPERBOY REVIVE IN AN UNOERGROUNOD ARENA... ]/ DON'T MOVE, EITHER 

LUTWOR, YOU SCHEMING )—ae ; aE LS ieee Oe 
‘ N 

Bae Fou BOM y = : UNWILLING COMPANIONS . 


IT’S LANA LANG, TH/S 1S A WARNING.’ Z DON'T DO ANYTHING STUPID 

GROWN UP INTO AN DO NOT PENETRATE THAT MAY HARM THE GIRLS» 
TWE FORCE ~GLOBE //F 
YOU 00, THE FORCE- ¢ J 
PAYS WL KUL THE AY JUST BE SURE THEY 
GIRLS. UNLIKE MYSELF, > LY DON’T OIE BECAUSE 
THEY ARE NOT PROPERLY YOU FLY OFF THE 
INSULATED AGAINST \ u 


THE RAYS / 


vy < 


\ 


YOU'VE SUPERMAN AND SUPERBOY, 


YOU'VE GOT SOMETHING 

NASTY COOKED UP IN I HEREBY ORDER YOU TO 

THAT DIABOLICAL BRAIN / BATTLE TO THE OEATH / 

OF YOURS, LUTHOR / /F SUPERMAN CIES, LOIS 

LET'S HAVE IT.’ (LANE DIES ,7OO //F SUPER- 
BOY DIES, LANA LANG ALSO & 


TAKING UNFAIR 
ADVANTAGE , EH © 


AND IF WE THEN. BOTH GIRLS 
REFUSE DIE! START SLUGGING / 
TO FIGHT 2 


SORRY, BUT LANA’S LIFE 
IS AT STAKE..,AND ALL"S 
FAIR IN LOVE AND WAR / 


SUPERMAN )\ SAVE YOUR BREATH! I KNOW 
SUPERGOY/ | HUMAN NATURE! SUPERMAN 
I DON'T CARE WOULD NEVER DELIBERATELY 
WHAT HAPPENS | CAUSE YOUR DEATH, JUST AS 
TO ME! STOP | SUPERBOY WOULD NEVER 
FIGHTING! GET ( KNOWINGLY DESTROY LANA 
LUTHOR; NO LANG / I PLANNED THIS 
MATTER WHAT by QUITE THOROUGHLY / £ 
THE COST/ 


f 


FORTUNATELY, I HAVE 
PREPARED AN EQUALLY 
FAINFUL ALTERNATIVE 
FOR YOU MUSCLE -LADS / 
» SUPERMAN, LIE 

FACE DOWN; AT ONCE/ 
THAT'S AN ORDER / 


SO DO YOU. WE'RE... 
EQUALLY INVULNERABLE |! 


OT 7O OBEY... 


/F_YOU OPEN THE SUPERBOY DOOR, I W/LL K/LL HIM WITH 
KRYPTONITE, AND THE REST OF YOU WILL GO FREE.’ HOW - 
EVER, /F YOU OREN THE DOOR WHICH A/DES THE METEOR , m 
‘THEN YOU DIE, SUPERMAN, ANO THE OTHERS GO FREE. 


ORAT/ I WAS AFRAID THIS WIGHT 
HAPPEN / 17'S A CASE OF THE 
/RRES/STIBLE FORCE MEETING 

THE /MMOVABLE OBJECT.’ 


A DOUBLE-CHAMBERED METAL CABINET RISES UP OUT 
OF THE FLOOR. LUTHOR BIDS SUPERBOY ENTER 

ONE CHAMBER AND CLOSE THE DOOR, AFTERWARD > 
THE EV/L SC/ENTIST ALLOWS SUPERMAN 70 RISE. 


THE CABINET /S CONSTRUCTED OF LEAD, 

WHICH /S_/MPERVIOUS TO YOUR X-RAY 

VISION. SUPERBOY /S /N ONE CASINET. 

A DEADLY KRYPTOM/ITE METEOR /S /N 

THE OTHER. YOU WILL OPEN ONE OF 

THOSE DOORS IMMEC/ATELY, 
SUPERMAN / 


I HAVE CALCULATED THAT SUPERBOY 
WILL SOON RETURN TO HIS OWN TIME 
ERA,WHEN THE EFFECTS OF THAT 

REO KRYPTONITE WEARS OFF. -- 
AND NOW, SUPERMAN-- CHOOSE / 
LET US SEE WHO WILL DIE / 


I CAN'T POSS/BLY WIN, NO MATTER 
WHAT CHOICE I MAKE / /F I CHOOSE Z 
THE KRYPTONITE COOR I DIE.’ 2 
/F I CHOOSE THE SUPERBOY 

DOOR SUPERBOY CIES / 


_ AND... [F SYUPERBOY DIES, THEN 1, 
SUPERMAN, COULD NEVER HAVE GROWN 
UP 7O BE AN ADULT, AND WILL CEAGE To | 


i 


fone 

SUPERMAN'S WHRLING THOUGHTS ARE FURTHER 
COMPLICATED BY A SLIGHT SOUND AUDIBLE ONLY 
TO HIS SUPER-HEARING... 


SUPERBOY’S FOOT... BEHIND THE 
LEFT DOOR... /S MORSE -CODE - 

TAPPING THE WORD "Fh. Eis. Ree Ese 
NOW THE PRESSURE /5 EVEN WORSE 
ON ME” /S SUPERBOY REAL y 
WILLING TO SACRIFICE HIMSELF... 
OR. 


1S HE TRYING TO TRICK 
ME, ViA SUPER-VENTRILOQLUISM? 
HE'S BEEN SO ANTAGONISTIC. 
TOWARD ME, AND HE’S SO 
EAGER 70 SAVE LANA, HE 


MIGHT STOOP TO 
ANYTHING / — 


CHOOSE , 
SUPERMAN / 
CHOOSE NOW, 

OR I DESTROY 
THE TWO G/RLS / 
CHOOSE! CHOOSE ! 


SUPERMAN SIGHS WIT! RELIEF. BUT 


LATER, AS HE REFLECTS, A SHIVER COURSES 
UP HIS SUPER-SPINE ,/ 


| 


1/7 WAS ALL A DREAM ,/NDUCED BY MY BEING 

EXPOSED TO REO KRYPTONITE / I SHOULD 
HAVE KNOWN, BECAUSE LUTHOR /S SAFELY 
MMPRISONED /N JAIL / ACTUALLY, IF SUPER - 
BOY REALLY MATERIAL /ZED, WE WOULD GET 
ALONG FINE, AND MAKE A GREAT TEAM / 


BUT.,. WHAT /F /T HADN'T BEEN A DREAM ? 
WHAT DESPERATE CHOICE WOULD I HAVE 
MADE /F IT HAD HAPPENED IN REAL 
6IFE 7... THE SUPERBOY DOOR 
OR THE KRYPTONITE 27> 


WISH! The knife stuck 

quivering in the wood- 
work behind Jim Wilder's 
sandy head. He stared at it 
as he crouched in the shop 
doorway. ,Great guns!" he 
gasped. 

He strained his eyes to 
catch a moving shadow, or 
perhaps the glint of another 
knife flashing towards him. 
But the dimly-lit street be- 
trayed no secrets. After a few 
seconds Jim began to relax 


his bunched-up muscles. 
“Whew! That was meant to 
pin me to the woodwork,” he 
told himself. 

He continued on his way 
down the street, clinging to the 
shadows and walking softly. 
He had taken this short-cut 
to the Marseilles police head- 
quarters because he was short 
of time. Jim was a reporter 
for the London Planet, and 
his assignment in the French 
port city gave him just 48 
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hours in which to dig up a 
story on “Red” Rafferty. 

Ten minutes later he was in 
the office of Inspector Jac- 
ques Bernard. From his pock- 
et he took the knife that had 
been thrown. He put it on 
the desk in front of the burly, 
untidy policeman. “Someone 
threw that at me in the Rue 
Reale, Inspector, as | was 
coming to see you.” 

The Inspector examined the 
knife. Holding it gingerly, he 
peered at the handle through 
a magnifying glass. Then he 
leaned back in his chair and 
looked at the reporter. “Who- 
ever threw it knew you were 
in Marseilles to dig up a story 
on Rafferty.” 

Jim’s eyes gleamed. He 
leaned forward, You're 
sure?” 

The big shoulders shrugged. 
“Wherever Red Rafferty went 


in France he took a_ body- 
guard named Fernand, who 
had been a knife-thrower in 
a circus. This is one of his 
knives!” 

“Then maybe Rafferty didn’t 
disappear at sea during his 
drug-running operations,” said 
Jim. “You think he may be still 
alive — here in Marseille may- 
be?” 

Bernard put a big paw cut 
and riffled through the papers 
in a dossier before him. “Our 
records have written off Raf- 
ferty as dead,” he mused. 
“But you may be right. In 
fact,” he went on, picking up 
the knife, “after seeing this, 
| think you are right.” 

Jim stood up quickly. Ex- 
citement was sharp within him. 
“Then | may have a page one 
story, Inspector. Can you give 
me a lead? Somewhere | can 
start to nose around.” 


Bernard wrote something on 
a scrap of paper and pushed 
it towards the reporter. “You 
might go to this cafe — if you 
feel in a mood for suicide,” 
he said, with a sardonic smile. 

Jim moved fast when he left 
the police office. He took a 
taxi to the warehouse district 
near teh docks. The address 
which the Inspector had writ- 
ten was that of a sleazy cafe 
near the waterfront. 

To reach the cafe, Jim had 
to walk down another dimly- 
lit road. This time he was 
ready for an attack. But a 
sudden cry startled him. “Stop 
it! Help!” 

Jim threw caution to the 
winds. He ran towards the 
cries. In an aleyway he saw 
two men savagely attacking 


‘another man. 


Jim dived in. He hauled off 
one of the attackers. The man 
swore in French and began 
to pull a knife. Jim let him 
have it with a rock-hard fist, 
full in the face. 

Thud! The man’s’ head 
snapped back and he went 
down like a pricked balloon. 
His campanion stepped over 
the moaning shape and faced 
the reporter with a_ vicious 
flick-knife. “Cochon!" he spat. 
“Same to you, friend!” said 
Jim softly. He balanced lightly 
on the balls of his feet, ready 
to leap. The knifeman held 
his blade low, and _ slowly 
circled. 

Jim knew what would hap- 
pen. The other would choose 
his moment, jump in, and the 
glittering blade would come 
flashing upwards. 

The moment came. But 
when the man. struck, Jim 
swayed to the right. At the 
same moment his foot lashed 
out. A shriek of agony rent 
the silence of the alley. Jim 
looked at the dark figure 
writhing in the dust. “That's 
what comes of playing with 
knives,” he said. 

He turned his attention to 
the man who had been at- 
tacked by the thugs. He was 


in bad shape. “Hang on, old 
timer“, said Jim. “I'll get you 
to hospital.” 

A few minutes later he was 
watching ambulancemen lift 
the injured man onto a stret- 
cher. He was on the point of 
turning away to continue on 
his way, when a sudden bab- 
ble from the man’s lips made 
him stop. 

“Rafferty ... yes, it’s Red, all 
right... I’ve seen him... he’s 
back, | tell you!” 

Jim whipped out his midget 
tape-recorder. He switched on, 
and held the tiny microphone 
close to the tortured lips. “Red 
Rafferty is dead; he was 
drowned!” Jim was speaking 
softly but insistently into the 
injured man’s ear. 

It brought another spurt of 
words. “You're wrong... Raf- 
ferty is alive! | saw him, I tell 
you... and Fernand, his body- 
guard. They were “hiding in 


Algeria... now they are 
back... Girond... Gi- 
rond..." 


The spurt of words became 
a trickle, then stopped. The 
man’s head slumped sideways 
on the stretcher. One of the 
ambulancemen touched Jim 
on the arm. “This man is close 
to death; we must take him 
at once.” 

Jim stood aside. “Of course. 
Carry on.” 

He sprinted back down the 
sreet, but not towards the 
cafe. Fate had given him a 
far more important clue to 
Rafferty’s whereabouts. He 
had no doubt that the name 
“Girond” would mean a lot to 
Inspector Bernard. He must 
get back to police headquar- 
ters before that hardworking 
policeman went home. 

Suddenly he realised that 
he was being followed. Over 
his shoulder he saw _ three 
shadowy figures racing to 
catch him. 

“Rafferty has ears in every 
dark corner of this town,” he 
thought grimly to himself. 

He dashed round a corner. 
Further down the road a car 
was approaching. 


It suddenly accelerated. Jim 
shielded his eyes as the head- 
lights dazzled him. in a flash 
he realised the car was 
roaring directly towards him. 

He made a desperate jump. 
He hit the hard concrete, be- 


gan to roll, and received a. 


sudden stunning blow in the 
back. Dazedly he dragged 
himself up. He knew he had 
escaped death by the merest 
chance. He had been hit a 
glancing blow by the wheel 
of the car that had tried to 
run him down. “Must keep on 
running!” he told himself. 

He stumbled on down the 
road. Behind him he could 
hear the pounding feet of his 
pursuers. He heard the tyres 
of the car scream as it turned 
to join the chase. “Next time 
it won't miss,” he thought 
grimly. 

A low iron balustrade ap- 
peard along the edge of the 
pavement. He saw the river 
glimmering, and made a dive 
over the balustrade. In the 
dark he had no way of judg- 
ing the drop. He hit the 
river bank with a thud that 
winded him. The shouts of his 
pursuers brought him stagger- 
ing to his feet. 

“Are you all right, M’sieur?” 
It was a man’s voice. Jim saw 
a young couple sitting on a 
bench nearby, staring at him. 
He took the midget tape-re- 
corder from his pocket, and 


pushed it into the man’s 
hands. 
“Please... no time to ex- 


plain. Take this to Inspector 
Bernard at police headquart- 
ers... tell him it’s from Jim 
Wilder. Tell him to listen... 
most important.” 

Before the young man had 
time to reply, the reporter was 
racing towards the river. From 
the iron balustrade came a 
shout: “There he is! Get him!” 
A gun barked and a bullet 
flicked the heel of Jim’s shoe 
as he dived into the water. 

He was a good swimmer 
but the water was freezing 
and the current was swift. He 


realised that his strength 
would soon be sapped as he 
fought the fierce pull of the 
river. “I must land again a bit 
lower down,” he told himself. 

The sound of a speedboat 
reached him. A warning bell 
seemed to ring inside his head 
and he struck out frantically 
for the river bank. 

The boat was close. A 
searchlight stabbed the dark- 
ness and swung in a probing 
circle. As the pool of brilliant 
light came towards him, Jim 
took a deep breath and dived. 

He was too weak to stay 
under long. As he came to the 
surface, he was hit on the 
head. He choked, filled his 
lungs with water and felt him- 
self going down... down... 

His senses returned slowly. 
At first he was only aware of 
the throb in his head, then 
on his back, and then of the 
bright lights above him as he 
lay on his back, and the 
smooth, drawling voice. “Wak- 
ing up, reporter? You're mis- 
sing the biggest story of your 
life!“ 

Jim opened his eyes and 
struggled on to one elbow. 
He stared into the face of a 
man and knew that he had 
seen the same face in the 
newspaper files back in the 
London office. ,Red Rafferty!“ 

The other grinned with per- 
fect teeth. “Exactly! Wouldn't 
that make the headlines in 
your newspaper, eh? ‘Red 
Raferty Returns From The 
Dead.’ Too bad you won't be 
around to report it.” 

Rafferty motioned with his 
hand and a swarthy man _in 
an expensive suit reached 
down and hauled Jim to his 
feet. He swayed a little. The 
swarthy man kicked him vi- 
ciously. “Tut tut! That’s no way 
to treat a gentleman of the 
English Press!” chuckled Raf- 
ferty, “You should stick to your 
knives, Fernand.” 

With a scowl, Fernand said, 
“Shall I tie him up?” 

Rafferty nodded. “Tie him 

against the door and use him 


for a bit of target practice,” 
he said. “I'll enjoy watching 
this.” 

As the bodyguard lashed 
him with arms and legs 
spreadeagled against the 
door, Jim glanced round. He 
seemed to be in some kind 
of warehous. Only a single 
bulb was lit and it shed a 
poor light. 

Fernand was grinning to 

himself. He picked up a hand- 
ful of throwing knives. 
“Watch this, boss. You'll see 
| haven't lost my old. skill,” 
he said. 
The first three knives came 
flying at Jim. Thud! Thud! 
Thud! They buried themselves 
so close to Jim's right arm 
that one of them pierced the 
cloth of his coat. 

Fernand shrugged. “I can’t 
show my skill with such bad 
lighting. Can't I turn on some 
lights 2” 

Rafferty frowned. “No! Keep 
throwing,” he snarled. 

The knives flickered towards 
Jim like tracer bullets. Wham! 
Wham! They bit deep into the 
door. 

At last Fernand had only 
one knife left. He balanced 
it in his right hand and 
grinned at his employer. “In 
the heart? The liver? The 
stomach?” he asked. 

Rafferty shrugged. “Choose 
your own spot!” he invited. 

Fernand raised his arm to 
throw. Jim closed his eyes. 
Suddenly there was the roar 
of a gun. Jim opened his eyes 
to see Fernand crumpling to 
the ground, the knife still in 
his hand. 

The next moment Inspector 
Bernard was cutting Jim loose. 
“I got the tape recording,” he 
said. “You were lucky. That 
word ‘Girond’ led me here. 
You see, this is the warehouse 
of the Girond company.” 

Jim managed a_ grin. 
“Thanks, Inspector. Now, do 
me another favour, huh? Find 
me a phone, will you? I’ve got 
to phone through the biggest 
story of my life.” 


BATMAN AND ROBIN 
HAVE FACED /NCREDIBLE 
DANGERS BEFORE... 
BUT NONE SO BIZARRE 
ANP HAZARDOLS AS (NV 
THIS APVEN TURES 
TRANS PORTEP TO 
ANOTHER PLANET, THE 
FAMED MANAHLINTERS 
ARE THRUST /V7O A 
NEW AND PERILOLS 
ROLE AS THEY BECOME 


De 


Of thé 


AND WE'RE 

BEING HELPLESSLY 

DRAWN RIGHT TO 

THAT WEIRD 
METALLIC 

_ BRIDGE.’ 


GREAT SCoTT/ 
THAT ALIEN HAS 
DRENCHED US WITH 
MAGNETIC WAVES’ 


a 


ONE EVENING, AS TWO FAMILIAR FIGURES ON 

FPATROL FAUSE 70 CHECK A SECENTLY 

OCCUMIEP SE WEL RY EXCHANGE... 
2 —_ 


AND NOW, THEyY-- 
THEY'RE BEING 
DRAWN UP,” 


L-LOOK-- THOSE BEAMS-- 
WITH GIANT FLAKES 

INSIDE, ARE FALLING 
ON BAPMAN AND 
KOEN’ 


I REMEMBER THOSE BEAMG... AND THEN... 


Peam 2 
GREAT SCOTT! WHAT HAPPENED. WHO COULD HAVE TRANSPORTED US HERE... 
WHERE ARE we? ANP WHY.” 


AN ALIEN... LOOKING 
UNFRIENDLY... 


A MORE CAREFUL LOOK REVEALS ANOTHER 
ADVANCING TOWARD 


ANS MORE PUZZLING RIPPLE 4 


WHAT CAN VHA BET US FROM “THAT ICY 
AGIAN? EVE -- = KNOLL.’ LET'S GET 
a AT OuT OF HERE/ 
sky! i 


NEVER MIND 
NOW/ LOOK / 
BEHIND Us.’ 


AS THE PAIR FLEES... ] LOOK OUT! HIS HAND iS STRETCHING 
; OUT FOR US! 


ANOTAER ALIEN... 
AND LOOK AT THAT 
STREAM OF DIFFERENT 
COLORED SPHERES HE'S EMITTING? 


THE STRANGE SPHERES ARE 
PURSUING THE ALIEN WHO 


THEY VE STOFPED 
NOW --HE'S GETTING 


HOWEVER, AF THE F1RST AL/EN CONTINUES H/F 
FLIGHT... 


NO --THEY STARTED 
FOLLOWING AGAIN... 
AND OVERTOOK HIM / 


GREAT SCOTT! / HE DIDN'T WANT TO 

NCW HE'S RESCUE US--HE 

AIMING THOSE WANTES To Ch PFCRE y 

STUN SPHERES Z US HIMSELF / THERE 
MUST BE SOME KIND OF 
BOUNTY ON CUR HEADS / 


L-LOOK!/ THEY'VE 

KNOCKED HiAA OuT’ 

LET'S THANK OuR 
RESCUER’ 


FIGURED THIS OUT 


THEY FOLLOWED “THAT ALIEN... THEN 
STOPPED WHEN HE GOT NEAR THE (CY 
RIPGE, AND CONTINUED AGAIN WHEN 
HE GOT AWAY FROM IT.’ SO I FIGURED 
THEY WERE FOLLOWING THE ALIEN’S 
S0°PY HEAT’ 
AND THE GREATER 


HEAT OF THAT FIRE 
ATTRACTED THEM FROM OUR 
LESSER HEAT/ 


WHEREVER WE GO, THEY'LL 
PURSUE US RELENTLESSLY! 
ONLY ONE (CHANCE--IF Ive 


CORRECTLY,’ 


AAAH... JUST AS I HOPED’ 
THEY'RE ATTRACTED To 
MEAT-- AND THAT FLAME 
PELLET FROM MY UTILITY 
BELT DID THE TRICK,’ 


H-HOW DID 
YOU GUESS? 


| AT THAT INSTANT (NV A NEARBY CITY OF THE 


STRANGE PLANET ON WH/CH BATIMAN ANC 
ROBIN HAVE FOLINP THEMEEL ae ae 


EXCELLENT, 
HOW PO YOU LIKE ED, MOGUR... AND I AM 


ALIEN HUNTERS I TRIPLY PLEASED WITH 
BROUGHT FOR you, THOSE EARTHLINGS 
YOUR HIGHNESS? IZ WHOM YOU BROUGHT 
COMBED HUNDREDS OF TO BE THE QUARRY 
PLANETS TO FINO THOSE] OF THE HUNTERS/ I 
WHO WOULP BE MOST PROMISED FREEDOM 
INTRIGUING/ TO WHICHEVER HUNTER 
Dy CAUGHT THEM.’Now, I WiLL 
BR 3 (Tey MAKE THE 


EXCIit! /| 
ay ~“ NG 


SO. AS GEATITAN ANS ROBIN CONTINUE THEIR FLIGHT THEY HEAR A STRANGE VOICE 


QVERMHEAD... 
Bn LISTEN WELL, BATMAN 
AND ROGIV OF EARTH / 


THREE MEN...FROM THREE DIFFERENT 


PLANETS ARE STALKING YOU.’ IF you 
ELUDE THEM ALL, ANP ARRIVE AT 


THE EAST GATE BY SUNSET, YOU WILL 


BE GIVEN YOUR FREEDOM AND RETURNED 


UNHARMEP “T@ => »@TH.” 


ANDO iF YOU OVERCOME 


SUYODENLY.. WHO KNOWS WHAT KIND OF 
YOUR OPPONENTS BRING & WEIRD POWERS WE HAS 
| THEM TO ME IN THE THERE'S ONLY ONE ESCAPE 


'VEXICLE THAT WiLL & FOR US! FOLLOW ME ROS/N’ 
-Z_AWAIT You.’ x a 


GREAT GUNS’/’WE WERE @ 
BROUGHT 7D THIS PLANET Y 
1 OC BE BART OF SOME —\ 
| PEAOLY CAME! THAT 'Eve" 
OVERHEAC MUST BE SOME 
| KIND OF GIANT TV CAMERA, 
EROAOCASTING EveERey 
DETAIL TO CUR 
CAPTORS 


ane th 
Lane. a 


( 


re Ce rg ilaapiaiaiaeeenipeiingee ccs — 
LAND, AS THE OVERHEAD CAMERA TRANSMITS THE PICTURE 
OF THIS SCENE BACK 72 EMPEROR KAALE'S PALACE... 


TRE =COLS’ SEEKING REFUGE 
IN THE VALLEY OF DOOM! 
Sy .. NEVER GET OUT 

AL VE AND WE WON'T 

ELEN PAVE THE FUN OF 
SH NS SNCE WE CAN'T 

uP PISTLRES FROM THE 


| NAW RE TY AT THEY ARE ESCAPING OVE DERI 


MEET Weir GREATER HAZARD THE THO 
} SWINE POWN 


GREAT SCOTT! TALK 
ABOUT LEAPING FROM 
THE FRYING PAN INTO 


THIS VALLEY WILL PROVIDE US 
WITH PERFECT COVER/IF THERES 
A WAY OUT, WE'VE GOT A 

CHANCE TO REACH THE 
EAST GATE SAFELY” 


u 
vali 


“FPO EIN 
BELOW 
ta 
~~ 


I CON'T CARE FOR THOSE 

BEASTS... AND THEY 

CERTAINLY CON'T SEEM 
TO LIKE US.% 


HOW WILL 
eWVE GET OUT 
OF TAS 


r HERE THEY COME! WE FRANTIC PLANS RACE THROUGH - 
MUST THINK OF SOME- THE CAPED APVENTURER'E KEE 
THING... FAST.’ MINE AVE THEN... 


THE INCREDIBLE GYMMASTIC SKILL OF THE THE UGLY BEASTS ‘ 
PYWAMIC OC1O (§ FUT TO GOOP USE, AF. CAN'T GET US HERES FB 


THIS (SN'T GOING Nie = 
TO BE EAS»... ; 
BUT IT'S OUR 
ONLY CHANCE’ 


~ 


vA\ 
BU7 BATMIAN AND ROBIN ARE FAR FROM BEING SALE AS THE FRUSTICA 7ED ANIMALS 
[ REAR AND BUCK AND CAVORT /V A WEIRO AND DEADLY RODEO.’ 


FWHEW,< IT'S... LUCKY... 
HOLD TIGHT, PAL! DON'T LET 
‘ HIM THROW YoU...OR ITS 


THESE THINGS COME 
WITH... BOULT=IN\.. 
THE ENO 


[UGH SADDLE HORNS.’ 


as 


(A ll 
pa = 
A 


THEN AFTER A SERIES OF WILD WME TE ANO 
TURNS AND LEAPS.., 


YET--THEY’ RE WHEN WE pass THAT WATER, 
TRAVELING LIKE ROBIN... JUMP! THAT'LL GIVE us} 
WHERE THEY'RE EXPRESS TRAINS,’ A SOFT LANDING PLACE,/ 
GOING... BUT WE WE CAN'T JUMP 

CAN'T HANG ON OFF AND LAND 

FOREVER.’ SAFELY AT THIS 


WELL, WE'LL SEE 
WHERE Hs 


30 LONG, OLD 
BOY ! THANKS 
FOR THE RIDE.’ 


SWHEWS THaT's 


AS THE TWO SWIM ON... 
STRANGE / THE 


b WATER'S GETTING 
BOWLING HOT’ 


A STRANGE WATER "7 
BEAST BEHIND Us’ WE 
CAN'T GO FORWARC, 


GREAT GUNS/A--A 
PIREFALL./ NO 
WONDER THE LAKE 
GETS NWO HERE! 


Py. Ne WE CAN'T Go <3 OH,NO -- MOR 
e BACK’ HEAD . ALIENS HUNTING YOU / GRAB THIS 


-- AND 
WHO ARE 


KAALE'S CRUEL GAMES.’ 
YOU MUST BE MORE CAPTIVES 
FROM THE STARS, BEING 
USED FOR HIS WICKE? 


WHILE MY FRIEND 
SCARES OFF THAT 
CREATURE.’ 


I AM ALTA, AND THESE ARE MY 
FRIENDS... ALL OF US NATIVES 
OF THIS PLANET... SWORN TO 
DEDICATE OUR LIVES TO DEPOSING 
THE EMPEROR.’WE HAVE A SECRET 
ENTRANCE TO THIS VALLEY AND 
MEET HERE WHERE WE KNOW WE 


CANNOT BE SURPRISED.’/ ‘| 


SO. SOMEWHAT LATER, AS THE HOVERING CAMERA 
FLASHES AN (MAGE BACK 70 KAALE'S PALACE... 


LOOK! THE EARTHLINGS AMAZING! WATCH 
HAVE EMERGED SAFELY ) CAREFULLY NOW 
FROM THE VALLEY OF THE END OF THIS 
—— GAME SHOULD BE 
EXCITING gene 


: 
HMM... MAYBE HE 
HIMSELE HAS 
PROVIDED You 
WITH THE 
CHANCE -- BY 
STARTING THIS 
LITTLE GAME! 
LISTEN WELL A 


HOWEVER, THE 
WICKED KAALE [Ss 
TOO WELL GUARDED,’ 
DESPITE ALL OurR 
PLANS, WE CANNOT 
OVERTHROW HIM 
AND BRING 
FREECOM TO 
OUR PEOPLE.’ 


TO ME... 


MOMENTS en AS BATMAN AND ROBIN’ MAKE THEIR WAY TO THE EAST GATE... 


L-LOOK {THE ay A V HE'S AIMING SOMETHING \ 
AT US.’ WE'LL SOON FIND 


THIRD ALIEN 

WHOM WE OUT WHAT STRANGE __ 
POWERS HE HAS 
YY 


FLUODED BEFORE/ 


WEIRD WAVES FLOW EES THE ALIENS FINGER - 


pips GOOD GRIEF/ HE'S CHARGED | WE'RE HOPE- cal i ee eee 
US WITH MAGNETIC RAYS 4 | LESSLY TRAPPED HIMSELE/ 
AND WE'RE BEING CRAWN : 
TO THAT METALLIC BRIDGE! 
HE-- HE’S MACE US 
HUMAN MAGNETS / 


WITH THE STUN SPHERES 
IS ATTACKING HIM’ 1 


(= I CAN GET 
A NOOSE ON 
MY BA7-ROPE 

IN TIME-- WE 

MIGHT HITCH A 
RIDE OFF THIS 
BRIDGE! 


IT WORKED / NOW 
SWING FOR THE 
WALL OF THE 
VALLEY.” 


WE'LL SPLIT UP..USE YOU AS 
A A DECOY!’ LET HIM SEE You, 
J WHILE I CIRCLE BEHIND 


THIS IS THE SHOWDOWN / 
ONLY ONE ALIEN LEFT.’ 


ANP AS ROBIN 
BOLlLY CASHES 
FORWARD, A 
BATARANG /s 
HU{(RLEO WITH 
UNERRING AIM. 


THAT CAUGHT HIM OFF 
BALANCE--HE WON'T BOTHER) 
US FOR A WHILE.’ 


ee — 
eee 


ROUND UP THE OTHER Two 


KNO 
ee a te ns GREETINGS-- O FORTUNATE 


EARTHLINGS! THE CROowos 
WILL MOCK YOUR OPPONENTS 
AS YOU RIDE IN TRIUMPH 
THROUGH THE STREETS/ 


HAIL TO THE MOST ARE SILENT/ONLY THOSE WHO 
VICTORS IN THE WOULD CURRY THE EMPEROR'S FAVOR 
EMPEROR'S GAMES! Sim CHEER OUR TRIUMPH / 


* 


ane 
|! Ly) =X > 


GOOW, INSIPE THE FALACE... 
WE SAW YOUR CONQUEST, EARTHLING / 
| WELL CONE, BUT YOU MUST HAVE 
| HIDDEN POWERS TO HAVE 


OVERCOME THE ——— 
BEASTS IN THE NO, vourR 
VALLEY’ HIGHNESSA. 


UUST... peat 
eae 


THE POWER MERE’ YOU 
CAN FEEL IT YOURSELF.’ 


=>. 


AND, AS THE MAGNETIZEP CEILING 
ATTRACTS ALL WEAPONS... 


= = * 
BUT BEFORE THE GUARDS CAN USE THEIR 


at ee a 
— PERFECT aera 


| TIMING! WE COACHED JN 
| THEM WELL BEFCRE 


, YOU 


5 Ss 
| REVIVING THEM AND 4 y 
res 


eee THEM IN, 
OBI, - 
Ve "AND THEY'RE 
PROVING THAT THEY 
LIKED HUNTING US 

NO MORE THAN : 
WE LIKED OuT- | 
WITTING THEM! A 


( = 7 me 
We} A Hi 


THAT SHOLILD TAKE CARE WY GOOD! LETS SEE IF WE CAN LENO Nam 
OF THEM TILL THE A HAND OUTSIDE / IF ALTA KEPT HIS | 
FIGHTING |S OVER / WORD, HIS MEN SHOULD HAVE 2 cdi 
lis ATTACKED THE REST OF THE , 
ima ARMY BY Now./4 " 


7 ew 
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GUT WHEN PRATIMIN ANC ROSIN Rus TO THE AIP OF THEIR ALIEN ALLIES Pr cores orn an as 


ae a, “see, ate 


ey [THANKS EARTHLING, BUT THERE IS NO NEEO 
\ / FOR YOUR HELP /THEY WEREN'T REALLY LOYAL 
TO KAALE, AND THEY DIDN'T PUT UP MUCH 
OF A FIGHT WHEN THEY REALIZED THE 
TYRANT WASN'T SENDING 
OuT Renadindtic a 


NN 
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FAREWELL, FRIENCS/WE HAVE LEARNED 
THAT THOSE WHO BELIEVE IN FREECOM 
CAN WORK TOGETHER EVEN THOUGH 
THEY COME FROM PLACES MILLIONS 
OF MILES APART ACROSS THE END- 
LESS SEAS OF SPACE” p_. Z 


FPRESENTL~.. THROUGH YOUR HELP, OUR 
PEOPLE HAVE WON FREECOM! 
NOw LET US GIVE vou 
YOUR FREEDOM, AND 
RETURN YOU TO YOUR 
HOME PLANETS/ 


MOM, CAN I HAVE 
THESE SCRAPS OF 
MATERIAL ? 


THANKS TO - 
DENNIS BOVA 
FAIR OAKS, . 


(o'ne Bist saape--) WF MoaceaeTE lave 

TO THE RI > 

GOOD LOOKING COVERS 
ON MY SEATS AND 
INTERIOR ! 


lMiGH ty 
MANN =) fae 
ee { 


PPACKAGE FeoM \ Mes ITS MY FIRST PART] 
CHAS FATLESS FR bye G 
A FRIENDLY Soud. } ¥ \ Ee TING 
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|; meme ——— 
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WEUAWE LL, 

OW Seoucl |iN THE FIRST Pi! 
a eel 71 WE (@ATELIF TING 
¥ Yu GooR? 
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Shy HOWEVER Dip You GET THOSE) 
FINE MUSCLES 7 


I DMIT | 

; my BY WEIGHT} 

Ps want |S UF TNC | 

ASET ‘ 1 A POSTAL 
oF SUCH . ery 
for Me. | Ge ages 

FATLESS, 


or 


EVRY DAY THIS MUNF ANCTHER 
BUNGLE OF WEIG@UT CIFTIN. 
HEE -QUIPPY- MINIT 


(BUT JU POST 
MAN'S THE 
TOU GHE ST 


JIMMY OLSEN! 
AND fEATURING 
pir m | DUO DAMSEL 
ke Mon -EL 
TH: ? ATL: iE: Bs 
ee NEAL BRAINIAC 5. 
PLACE’ NOTHING cate 
EVER HAPPENS 
HERE / 


acon 
METROPOLIS 
BANK 


JIMMY OLSEN HAS OELIVERED 
HUNDREDS OF HEADLINES 
AND SCORES OF SCOOPS 
HERE IN THE 207! CENTURY, BUT | 
HOW DOES OUR JOURNALISTIC 
GENIUS MAKE OUT 1,000 
YEARS FROM TODAY, WHEN HE 
BECOMES - ~ 


He LONE WOLF 
gE EGIONMAMRE \" 


ONE DAY, IN 1967 AT THE AND NOW, FOLKS, FOR AN OLD TRICK ? MAYBE ! 
METROPOLIS FAIRGROUNDS../ THE GRAND FINALE. A BUT THIS TIME WE Re. 
HUM. PROJECTILE WILL 


i GOING TO PERFORM IT 

a ESE a ee 
7 

NET ACROSS THE STAGE.’ OIFFERENCE, 


HAN 
LAD 


= 


vse A SMALL 
SMOKE - BOMB FOR 
RB EFFECT AND CANNON- 
BALL OLSEN FLIES 
AGAIN /... AND THE 


LATER...| THANK YOU, MISTER }— ~~ 
OLSEN ! THE RECEIPTS/ THAT'S 

FROM THESE ALL RIGHT, 
PERFORMANCES WILL BUILD /MR. MURRAY. 
A NEW WING ONTO THE I WASGLAD 
CH/LOREN 'S TO DO IT! 
HOSPITAL IN q 
METROPOLIS / 


BUT I STILL _ HAVE A. WEE 
VACATION LEFT AND NOTHIN 
DO! HMM..,I HAVE SOME OF 
PROFESSOR POTTER'S 
ELAST/C SERUM 


LEFT! til 


, = 
JIMMY .- 
TIMMY 


BRAINIAC S&S CALLING ! WE HAVE A 
SPECIAL EMERGENCY HERE IN : WHA 
THE BOTH CENTURY THAT ONLY YOU EMERGENCY /S 2 IT 
CAN HANDLE / ° -» MUST BE TERRIBLE 
’ : 1F THEY HAVE 
CALL ON EVEN We 
HONORARY 
MEMBERS / 


AH! JIMMY'S ) WHAT HAPPENED ? AN THEN WHY DID YOU WE OIDN'T / 
ARRIVED,’ ALIEN INVASION ? A_ |? SEND FOR ELASTIC § WE WANT YOU 
CRIMINAL TAKEOVER 7 LAD? 
A GALACTIC WAR ? 


L/ 
PF _YES! ONLY A 
STAR REPORTER 


'HANOLE THE 
PROBLEM 
WE HAvE / 


ELASTIC 
a LAO. a 


YOU REMEMBER THE MONTHLY 
NEWSPAPER WE PUBLISH... 
THE LEG/ON BULLETIN 7? 


YES! AS AN HONORARY 
MEMBER, I RECEIVE 


ANYWAY, WE NEED YOUR HELP ON THIS 
MONTHS ISSUE’ DUO DAMSEL |S THE 
ONLY BULLETIN) STAFFER ON BASE.’ 
THE REST ARE ON MISSIONS / 


AND YOU 
ARE A Tor 
REPORTER / 


CY 


YOUR ENCEPHALO 
Ad = 
LATER... f rypeER/ IT'LL TYPE 
WHAT YOU THINK 
FROM YOUR 
BRAIN- WAVES / C 


ALL SET,’ 


WITH THE 
SO THR 
ENTURY. 
CLOTHES AND 
PRESS CARD WE 
GAVE YOU , YOU'RE 


WHEN THE LEG/OA/ _ STARTED, THE 
BULLETIN WAS JUST A CLUB NEWSPAPER 
TO KEEP LEGIONNAIRES ON DISTANT 
MISSIONS INFORMED ABOUT NEWS ON 

THE HOME FRONT / 


BUT NOW 
IT'S READ BY 
TOU: ANDS OF LAW 
OFFICERS THROUGHOUT 
THE UNIVERSE / 


SURE, WHY NOT? 
(T'LL BE A BLAST, GREAT, JIMMY / 
NOSING AROUND WE KNEW WE 
FOR NEWS HERE COULD COUNT ON 
IN THE BOTH you / 
CENTURY / = 


IF YOU NEED HELP, USE THIS SIGNAL- WATCH, 
WHICH IS ATTUNED TO MY EARS, JUST AS 
YOUR REGULAR WATCH IS TO 
SUPERMAN / I'LL BE ONA 
SPACE RESEARCH 
PROJECT WITH 
BRAINIAC § / 


"LL FAMILIARIZE MYSELF 
WITH THE CITY BEFORE T 
HEAD FOR My FIRST 

ASSIGNMENT,’ 


THE BULLETIN ONLY USES 
ARTICLES OF INTEREST TO 
CRIME -FIGHTERS .,+ LIK 
THE LATEST ADVANCES IN 
DETECTION, HEROIC 


ABOUT WANTED CROOKS... 


Dime 
SAY... THERE'S 


SOMETHING I MIGHT 


WRITE UP.’ 


LATER, BACK AT THE LEGION CLUBHOUSE... 
‘FRAID NOT / 


NOTHING VERY EXCITING 
IN THE WAY OF 
POLICE NEWS SEEMS 
TO BE HAPPENING / 


WELL, SOMETHING %@ 
BETTER HAPPEN... 
AND FAST. WE ONLY 
HAVE THREE 
DAYS / 


ee? 


E 
CIENTIFIC 
XPLOITS 
OF POLICE OFFICERS, INFORMATION 


11 AND THOUGH THE 


AFOREMENTIONED NEUROSES 
MAY BE PREVALENT IN THE 
CRIMINAL MINO... 
> YAWN 
IF THIS 
UNIVERSITY SEMINAR 
ON CRIMINOLOGY 
AFFECTS THE 
READERS THE WAY 
IT AFFECTS ME. IT 
COULD REPLACE 
SLEEPING PILLS! 


SURE,., THEN THIS 
ISSUE 1S OUE AT 
THE PRINTERS / THAT'S 
WHY WE NEED YOUR 
HELP SO BADLY.’..TO 


eos 


MEET THE DEADLINE / 


THREE DAYS FOR 
THE TWO OF US 
TO PUT THIS 
WHOLE /SSUE 
TOGETHER! 


WELL, J/M,OLD) THE SCIENCE 
BOY, YOU'D 


BETTER GET SOME 


"LL BE GLAD TO 
A _FRIENO OF_THE 
STORIES LINED EG. 


LET'S SEE... 
GIVE YOU AN 


IT'S 3:207 
INTERVIEW JIMMY BUT ¥ VLU BE THERE 
BEES URES y Ege ater he | TRE Ue Bee Neer 
U ’ ; 

@ “ys EXCLUSIVE WHEN I'M LEAVIN asia 
pig A> ate 


cP pease rone 
THE Li 
CAN'T TAKE THE CHANCE fuego 
OF FLYING AND | “On. He TRACK? #4 
GETTING LOST!’ . LOOKS LIKE 
A CHILD 


IT/S A CHILD. SHE'LL BE 
KuLEO ? 


CAN'T GET HER OUT OF THE 
NO TIME TO , 
SIGNAL FOR MON- 


ert WAY_IN TIME... Z 
MUST ACT AS ELASTIC ‘LAD! inane Bn year 
LUCKY L BROUGHT ‘ 

MY SERUM 


GOT TO Col MYSELF 
IMPACT... 
UHH.” 


MY FLEXIBLE 
gain eae 
LIKE A SPRING...15 
SLOWING DOWN 
THAT NEW L/GHT-METAL 


IT’S oer Over! I plo 
IT? NOW... TO 
GET THE KID 
OFF..THE TRACK ! 3 
— 


eo ae 


Atl 


AFTER FIFTY - 
MINUTES OF PARDON ME, 
WALKING.-: ROOM 

COMMISSIONER 


BE MISTER OLSENS 
'M SORRY, BUT 
HE JUST LEFT. 
HE WATTED AS ¥ 
LONG AS 
HE COULD ! 


NOW WHAT DO I 1 ¢ WELL, IT’ 
DO? THERE WENT 


=) NEXT MORNING... MORE LEG-WORK 
GETTING LATE yj TODAY , JIMMY 2 
MY CHANCE FOR SOMETHING WILL | 
AN EXCLUSIVE SURELY TURN , )) 
INTERVIEW! J UP TOMORROW. 
cig 


YOU BET! TO PRINT 
ALL THE NEWS I HAVE 
SO FAR, WE WOULDN'T 
EVEN NEED ANY 
INK ! 


HELP! THERE'S 
HMM | THE CASE — A MAN TRAPPEC 
METROPOLIS BANK... IN THE VAULT / 
SAY! “THERE'S AN IDEA’ . 
I-CAN WRITE AN ARTICLE 


IT HAS 
yA TIME-LOCK ! 
HE'LL SUFE 


f 


£ 


r_ 
HOLY CATS / THIS SOUNDS LIKE MON-EL!S HAT'S 

ASPs aia Wettiany | Cry | Siti ea 
> 

SIGNAL ~WATCH EGE RE ; phat 


ND I KNOW 
usr Ls 


KA vee EV 
OR ME’ SIPPING IT OPEN 
COULD START A CHAIN-REACTION 
THAT WOULD OESTROY 
METROPOLIS.’ 


T'S 


Wow 
af er Squeeze 
N HE .BY I CAN 
oust ‘ReskT THE. 4  arGanre 


“NOSE. Tae? 


STUFF... BUT AS 
POLICE NEWS... 


NEXT DAY, AT 


THE METROPOLIS THIS 1S MY LAST 


CHANCE... /F I CAN 
OIG UP SOME INFO 


wow! 4 
BONANZA /AN EXHIBIT 


OF BADGES 


HA. 1F I HANOED THIS BANK-— 
SECURITY STORY TO PERRY WHITE, 
HE'D FIRE ME ON THE SPOT.’ 

BUT IT’S ALL I HAVE’ 


Zz NDE: 

WHO. THE Rites WAS 
THAT SAID “NO 
NEWS IS GOOD 


OH, WELL, MAYBE 
IT'S THEIR COFFEE 
BREAK! I'LL CHECK 

THESE DISPLAY 

CASES HERE ..- 


WORN BY 
FAMOUS LAWMEN. IT HAS 


HEY! SOMEONE 


TRIPPED THE 


THE GUARDS... 
COMING 
THIS WAY / 


I CAN'T WASTE TIME BEING QUESTIONED 
BY THE COPS! I'D BETTER SLITHER OUT 
OF HERE AS ELASTIC LAD .” 
I CAN PAY FOR THE DISPLAY 


CASE LATER,’ 


THERE - THAT 
SHOULD STOP 
THEM TILL I 
GET OUT,’ 


y >) , ny 
{7 =3 é = ay M 
Rift \G 
BUT JIMMY'S ESCAPE HOPES SEEM 
SHORT-LIVED AS... 


OH-OH.’ THE GUARDS 
ARE RUNNING TOWARDS 
"es Gia aee tt eRe 
THEY CAN MONITOR eo eRy 
SQUARE INCH OF THIS 
PLACE! NOT EVEN A 
FLY COULD ESCAPE 
UNDETECTED.’ 


wow ! yYOu'D THINK 


THE POLICE HAD THE 
GALAXY’S MOST WANTED MEN 


MINUTES *& TRAPPED IN THE MUSEUM, 
LATER.., THE WAY THEY SURROUNDEO 
(To Et LEFT JUST IN 


TIME / 


IS7v/de 
NEED A 
STORY / 


wienr Aaics.. | 
igh fe wienr Aaics.. | => 


a 
ma 


THEN, AS THE EXHAUSTION OF THREE 
FRUITLESS OAYS OF LABOR FINALLY 
OVERCOMES J/MMY.., 


FINE? IT'S TERRIBLE..: 
AND ZO0OK/1 DIDN'T 
EVEN SEND IT TO 
THE PRINTER. I 
FLOPPEO, 


11 A FEW WEAK STORIES... 
ARTICLES THAT AREN'T WORTH 
THE. ve tee THEY'RE_WRITTEN ON... 

SOME ISSUE THIS IS GOING 
TO_BE,,, AND THE _WHOLE 
LEGION ee COUNTING 


c er pins 


THAT'S RIGHT... 
as SSUE AMAZING FEATS 
HA... | 
a LL done. You've oe 
DURING uR 
THREE ave HERE! 


LIKE THE VALUABLE «AND THAT MAN YOU CRACKEO THE 
EXPERIMENTAL CHILO-ROBOT RGLARPROOF 
VA NOALS HAD STOLEN TY AND TOSSED THe VAULT?) Sere RIE © 

L 7 
IT ON THE MONORAIL , wit B4se COUNTLESS 


1. THE UNIFORM 
Ww 1340 Sz lige tHeRe 
SELVES IN UNIFORMS Oe 
TO PULL THEIR THOSE 
ROBBERIES! THEY WERE ) STORIES ; 
HEADED FOR _THE EXIT... P 
AND ESCAPE... WHEN 
YOU STOPPED THEM / 


I OID, TIMMY +... 1 
HEARD ABOUT YOUR, 
FEATS, SO I USED OUR 


/ 
{ BUT WHO 


AND THOSE 
GUARDS IN 
THE MUSEUM 

WERE REALLY.,, 


HOW. ABOUT THAT 2... 
INSTEAD OF A NEWS- 
GATHER ER, 1 TURNED 

OUT TO BE A REAL 
NEWS-MAKER ! 


merit leds 


woo aaa panne LM] 
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Liner of the sea 


HEN it became necessary 
in the early 1950s for Cu- 
nard to plan a replacement for 
the 81,000-ton Queen Mary, 
the initial tinking was that the 
new ship would need to be 
a third Queen of similar size. 
But by 1961 Cunard had real- 
ized that the highly success- 
ful Queens could not be re- 
peated as such because the 
need for an all-the-year-round 
weekly Atlantic service had 
gone. The new ship would 
have to be dual-purpose in 
the fullest sense. An Atlantic 
liner merely adaptable as a 
cruise ship would not do. 
The resulting Queen Eliza- 
beth 2 is the first ship of her 
kind and size the world has 
seen, conceived from the start 
to capture the North Atlantic 
traffic from both sides of the 
ocean in the season and the 
international cruise market in 
winter. She is the largest 
liner able to sail round the 


MODERN 
MARVELS 


world via the Panama and 
Suez Canals. 

She is the most powerful 
twin-screw merchant — ship 
afloat. Her three boilers are 
the largest power units of any 
passenger ship. They each 
produse 310,000 Ibs of steam 
per hour at maximum power. 
Her main turbines are the 
most powerful ever built for 
a passenger liner and she has 
the largest six-bladed propel- 
lers to be fitted to a passen- 
ger ship. 

Each of her two main en- 
gines_ will develop 55,000 
horse power. Fuel consump- 
tion of about 520 tons a day 
at normal service speed is 
about half that of the two 
previous Queen liners. Three 
turboalternators, each pro- 
ducing five and a half mega- 
watts of electricity at a voltage 
of 3,300, would provide light, 
heat and power for a city the 
size of Durham. Three evapo- 
rators turn sea water into fresh 
water at a rate of 1,200 tons 
per day. 

Bow thrusters have been fit- 
ted to facilitate berthing when 
tugs are not available. 


The comparative depth of 
the QE2 and the Queen Eliz- 
abeth and Queen Mary from 
keel to main deck are approx- 
imately the same, yet the 
technical departments  suc- 
ceeded in providing 13 decks 
in the QE2 against 12 in the 


two earlier liners. This was 
achieved’ without loss of 
headroom for passengers. 


Space was saved in the divi- 
sions between the decks, and 
throughout the ship there is 
emphasis on the saving of 
space and weight. The mo- 
dern machinery is_ lighter, 
takes up less room, and needs 
smaller quantities of fuel. 
Many things that have gone 
into the ship, from plastic pip- 
ing in the plumbing system to 
deck covering materials and 
even furniture, were designed 
with weight economy in mind. 

Out of all these weight 
savings came a seven ft re- 
duction in draught against 
that of the Queen Mary. This 
gives the QE2 great flexibility 
of operation. The weight 
saving in the smaller, nar- 
rower ship also gives her re- 
markable stability. 


IME was when the idea of 

a giant luxury liner soaring 
through the wild blue yonder 
seemed as unlikely as da 
Vinci's notion that man could 
flv in a machine based on 
the wing structure of a bat. 
But today there are gigantic 
planes which convert the air- 
craft cabin from an elonga- 
ted tube into a spacious sa- 
lon, and offer the passen- 
gers a new high level of 
service, comfort and conve- 
nience. 

The story of the Boeing 747 
began in 1965 when airlines 
concluded that public de- 
mand and the advanced state 
of engine technology called 
for the development of a new 
type of subsonic jet — more 
efficient than anything flying 
and at least twice as large. 

The result was the “Jumbo”, 
pictured below alongside its 
smaller brother, the 707. It is 
231 feet, 10 inches long - 
more than three quarters the 
length of a football field. Its 
tail is higher than a six-story 


building. Its flight deck is at 
third floor level. In short the 
747 is ... BIG. 


Powered by four Pratt & 
Whitney JT9D fan-jet engines 
with 43,500 pounds of thrust, 


AN CANE 


each (that’s almost twice the 
power of any other jet engine 
in service today), the 747 
cruises faster, higher, and far- 
ther, while operating from the 
same runways. The JT9Ds are 
not only more powerful than 
other jet engines, but more 
efficient and quieter as well. 
In addition, despite the fact 
that a 747 has a maximum 
gross weight more than twice 
a 707's, the 16 wheels in its 
main landig gear actually put 
less pressure per square inch 
on runways. 

Inside, the main deck runs 
the length of the plane. Be- 
neath this, in the underbelly, 
is the cargo hold. The 
“bulge” up forward above the 
main deck is still another 
level. 

In the forward section of 
the “bulge” is the flight deck 
— and in here is the most 
advanced, most sophisticated 
instrumentation that's ever 
been devised. To the rear of 
the flight deck, there is a lux- 
urious first class lounge and 
a circular staircase leading 
down to the main deck. 

In the forward section of 
the main deck is the spacious 
First Class “salon” — an area 
too large and comfortable to 
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be called just a “cabin”. Aft 
are three separate economy- 
class compartments. Their 
walls are practically perpen- 
dicular, and go up almost 7 
feet. Compartment width is 
almost 20 feet — as wide as 
a large living room. Wide 
enough for seating to start at 
one side with three seats ... 
then an isle ... then a pair 
of seats, spacing, and another 
pair of seats ... then a sec- 
ond isle and a final pair of 
seats. There's room for ‘both 
seats and isles to be wider 
and considerably more com- 
fortable than on other jets. 

The “jumbo” is capable of 
carrying 490 passengers but 
is normally fitted to carry 362, 
waited on by 14 stewardesses. 
Speed is 625 miles per hour 
compared to the Boeing 707 
speed of 575 m.p.h. It has 
reduced the flight time from 
New York to London to five 
hours and 45 minutes, 30 min- 
utes less than before. It has 
also reduced traffic conges- 
tion in the air because two 
747s will do the work of five 
707s. 

Next comes the supersonic 
airliner carrying 128 passen- 
gers at a speed of 1,450 
m.p.h. 


MY EARS A BIT SO 
\ CAN HEAR MUSIC. 
THE DOCTOR.SAID | SHOULD SPEND 
A COUPLE OF HOURS A DAY ON 
THE TENNIS COURT. 


WHAT ABOUT Mie RIKARATE LESSONS FRED] 
IT'S POSSIBLE YOU'LL FIND THE | | CHANGING OVER? a “at 
IN STRUCTION BOOK THERE GETTING WET 
CONFUSING SO TAKE THIS BOOK 
ON HOW TO USE IT. 


THERES SOMETHING J, 
FISHY ABOUT HIM, 


NOW WHAT SEEMS TO 
BE YOUR TROUBLE, 


A CROWD of people sur- 
rounded the  roped-off 
space where the show was 
going on. Shouts of amaze- 
ment went up from the crowd 
as the scene in the large 
square became more incredi- 
ble. “He's better than Super- 
man,” yelled one man. 

“He's stronger than anyone 
living,” shouted another. 

“This guy's like Atlas. | fig- 
ure he could hold up the 
world,” said another with a 
snigger. “Superman better 
watch out for himself.” 

“Superman! Pooh!” sneered 
another man. “I'd like to see 
Superman matched against 
this boy.” 

Superman stood at the 
edge of the crowd, listening 


with amusement. He knew 
how fickle men were. Today 
he was the appointed guard- 
ian of Metropolis. Soon they 
would be openly jeering at 
him. 

The fellow was a giant, fully 
seven feet tall. His biceps 
bulged like steel springs, his 
great barrel chest rippled with 
muscles like ropes. A pen- 
nant fluttered from a pole in 
one corner of the square and 
on it was one word in red: 
“Samson”. There was a group 
of men by the pole, fat, grea- 
sy-looking men, smoking big 
cigars and grinning like apes. 

The man they called Sam- 
son held an iron bar in both 
hands. It was at least two 
inches in diameter and, as 
the crowd held their breaths, 
he bent it slowly into a loop. 
Then, his muscles bulging, he 
tied the loop into a knot and 
threw it to the ground with a 
clang. The crowd cheered 
frantically. 

There was a barbell in one 
corner and Samson _ turned 
and rolled it to the middle. 
The weights at either end 
were marked one ton each 
and the giant picked up the 
bar with two hands and lifted 
it high above his head as if it 
was a broomstick. The cheers 
of the crowd echoed into the 
sky. 

“Now, friends,” came a 
voice from the loudspeakers. 
"Samson issues a challenge. 
He will fight, wrestle or box 
any man who tancies himself 
against our champ. Now then, 
don't all rush at once.” 

The people shrieked with 
laughter, but Superman did 
not laugh. He had _ recog- 
nised the men with the cigars 
as some of the biggest mob- 
sters in Metropolis. This was 
an odd entreprise for these 
goons. They rarely mixed in 
with anything that was not 
crooked, He moved forward. 
“1 will chalenge Samson,” he 
soid calmly and the people 
dtew bock as he advanced 
towords the ropes. 


One of the men nudged 
another. “You were right, 
Lew; we got him. Now it's 
only up to Samson to do his 
bit and we got ourselves a 
new guardian of the city, and 
one who'll dance to our 
tune.” 


“Say,” said the other with: 


a chuckle. “We can pick this 
city clean when we got a 
guardian in-our pocket.” To 
Superman he said with a 
broad beam, “Step forward, 
friend; | don’t think | know 
who you are.” 

The crowd roared with 
laughter at this sally but Su- 
perman held himself in. 

“| am Superman,” he said 
gravely. “I will do all that 
Samson can do.” 

“Seems to me that ain't 
exactly fair,” said the man 
doubtfully. “Folks tell me you 
can fly, that you have super- 
powers. Our boy Samson ain't 
no Superman, you know.” 

“| will use none of my pow- 
ers which no other man pos- 
sesses,” said Superman calm- 
ly. “You have my: word for 
that. Ask anyone if my word is 
good.” 

The gangsters muttered to- 
gether. Some laughed and 
some shook their heads, then 
the first one came back. “Su- 
perman,” he grinned. “You 
got a deal.” 

Superman stepped through 
the ropes and faced Samson. 
This man was not like one of 
the thugs who were exploiting 
him, he thought. Maybe a 
good fellow, a superbe ath- 
lete. These men were using 
him for their own evil ends. 
There was a mystery here and 
the solution came almost at 
once. 

“There must be a_ prize,” 
said the promoter. “They tell 
me you ain’t very interested 
in dough, Superman. But 
we're putting up a million on 
our champ.” 

“| will donate it to charity,” 
said Superman with a smile. 

The man laughed. “I'll say 
this, chum; you got confi- 


dence. But if we puts up a 
million, what do you throw 
ine” 

Superman reflected. What 
did he have that these crooks 
would consider valuable? His 
Fortress of Solitude was filled 
with marvellous mechanisms 
of his own invention but he 
could not risk even the slight- 
est danger of them falling 
into the hands of these scum. 
He smiled. “! will put up my 
title of guardian of Metropo- 
lis!" He felt he had guessed 
their intentions and from the 
delighted grins on the faces 
of all of them he knew he 
was right. 

“Done,” said the man. “We 
accept the conditions.” 

Then Superman advanced 
to the centre of the square 
and shook hands with his op- 
ponent. A slow grin spread 
over Samson's huge _ face. 
“You got your nerve, little 


‘un," he said. “I eat guys like 
you for breakfast. Now, | ain't 
aiming to hurt you...” 

But Superman wasn't listen- 
ing. He was lifting the two- 
ton barbell and balancing it 
upright on one little finger. 
He tossed it from one little 
finger to the other. Then, 
holding it under one arm, he 
picked up a straight iron bar 
full four inches in diameter. 
The crowd was deathly silent, 
gazing with awe at the 
marvel. Into the eyes of Sam- 
son came a glazed look and 
his backers began to mutter 
to him in his corner. 

Still holding the two-ton 
barbell under one arm, Su- 
perman took the iron bar and 
began to twist it into a giant 
corkscrew. The crowd's silence 
broke and they burst into 
cheers of delight as _ they 
watched their great guardian 
defend his title. Samson was 


trying to climb out through 
the ropes but he was held 
back. 

“Now we will wrestle,” said 
Superman calmly, and they 
pushed Samson forward to 
take his stance. They crouch- 
ed round each other and 
then Samson sprang in. He 
got a neck lock on Super- 
man which the Man of Steel 
soon broke, at the same time 
getting a right leg hook on 
Samson who crashed to the 
ground. Superman — sprang 
away and Samson got to his 
feet slowly, shaking his huge 
head. 

The wrestling bout was a 
near thing for Superman. 
Samson was a superb wrest- 
ler but Superman got the 
better of him finally by two 
of the three falls needed. It 
came the turn of boxing and 
a pair of gloves was tied to 
Superman's fists. He watched 
as Samson's gloves were be- 
ing tied on. He must watch 
for any iron in those gloves. 
A million cash was a lot even 
for these men. Their game 
was very deep. 

As they appeared for the 
first round and Samson put 
out his right glove in a feint, 
Superman knew the answer 
at last. That characteristic 
tingle in his body... waves 
of weakness that swept over 
him! Kryptonite was in the 
gloves! These crooks, taking 
his pledge not to use any of 
his superhuman powers, had 
tricked him. They had 
learned from somewhere of 
the effect that kryptonite had 
on the guardian of Metropolis 
and they were using against 
him the one element in the 
universe which could weaken 
him. 

Samson had not neglected 
his chance. He had seen Su- 
perman sway and _ into his 
eyes came the joy and tri- 
umph and he waded in with 
both gloves knowing that his 
backers had been right. This 
big ape was yellow! He 
couldn't stand up against 


reol boxing craft and 
strength. As Superman went 
down, not from_ any of 
Samson's blows, he heard 
the delirious shouts of the 
crowd. “We have a_ new 
guardian! Three cheers for 
champion Samson!” 


He was alone when he 
came to and the kryptonite 
menace was absent. He could 
not advertise to all and sun- 
dry the way in which he had 
been tricked. Would Samson 
make a good guardian of the 
city? The answer stared him 
in the face. With those mob- 
sters behind him and Samson 
as their dupe, the city would 
be stripped inside o week. 

He saw a group of men in 
a car at the edge of the 
ground and he knew they 
were Samson and his back- 
ers. It would be useless to 
go over and attack them 
while they had the kryptonite. 

Then a— runaway _ truck, 
brakes failed, roared round 
the corner and hurled itself at 
the car containing Samson 
and the crooks. Like lightning, 
Superman leaped into the air 
and flew towards the oncom- 
ing truck. He came to earth 
six feet from it, standing be- 
tween it and the car. His out- 
stretched hands were hot as 
they met the radiator of the 
truck but they held the hurt- 
ling juggernaut. The engine 
roared but Superman exerted 
all his superstrength and 
pressed it backwards. 

In the car the thugs and 
their champion cowered. They 
had expected to be crushed, 
for theirown engine had not 
started and they could never 
have avoided the truck. Sam- 
son got out of the car and 
approached Superman. He 
held out a huge hand and 
Superman crushed it with his 
own. Samson winced and 
ruefully shook his fingers. 

“| figure you just got your 
title back, Superman” he 
grinned. “You saved my life. 
There ain't nobody to lick you, 
Superman; | know that now.” 


He 


7 YOU SURE LOOK 
GREAT, WEARING KRYPTO'S 
CAPE, SWIFTY!/ I WANT YOU 
TO LOOK GOQO WHEN you 
/ AND I PERFORM THAT 
IMPORTANT MISSION 
ON ANOTHER WORLD! 


ONE MORNING, IN SMALLVILLE, A HOMELESS 
POOCH IS IGNORED AS... 


SUPERBOY 


ADVENTURES of 


7}CHOKE !2...1T'S BAD 


A MUTT TO ME--BUT DID 
SUPERBOY HAVE TO GIVE 
SWIFTY MY SNAZZY, INDESTRUCTIBLE 
APE, AND...AND MAKE ME WEAR J 
THIS CRUMMY, MOTH-EATEN, SPARE 
CAPE OF HIS ??...3 CHOKE !: pore 


C'AN YOU BLAME 
KRYPTO FOR BEING 
SO PROUD THAT HE 
1S THE SUPER-PET OF 
THE BOY OF STEEL ? AFTER 
ALL, THAT DOES MAKE HIM 
TOP' DOG, DOESN'T IT? BUT 
ONE DAY, KRYPTO'S GLEE 
FADES AWAY, AS HE SEES HIS 
CLEVER GREYHOUND RIVAL, 
SWIFTY, ONCE AGAIN REGAIN 
SUPER- POWERS AND THREATEN 
KRYPTO'S COZY LITTLE PLACE AS 
SUPERBOY'S FAVORITE ! HERE'S THE 
DRAMATIC, YET AMUSING, BLOCK- 
BUSTER OF A YARN SO MANY READERS 
HAVE DEMANDED... ANOTHER SWIFTY 
ADVENTURE! YOU'LL ENJOY A RARE 


MY TELESCOPIC 
VISION SEES SWIFTY 
BELOW! HE'S PROBABLY EATING 
HIS HEART OUT IN ENVY OF ME, 
\ BECAUSE I’M SUPER, ANO HE 
Tmy /SN'T ANYMORE! WELL, LET’S 
FACE IT! YOU'VE EITHER 
GOT IT, OR YOU HAVEN'T-- 
ANDO — ITS HA, 


N =a 


LOOK, KRYPTO! HE'S LICKING MY 
FACE IN GRATITUDE BECAUSE 
IM SAVING HIM FROM THIS 


"T PASSED THE TESTS WITH FLYING COLORS! SUPERBOY'S COMPLIMENTS THRILLED ME FROM THE TIP 


SUPERBOY 


GLORIOUS MOMENT THAT HAPPENED A 
WEEK LATER...” 


= I CAN’T GET OVER HOW) 
YOU SEARCHED FOR ME CROSS 
COUNTRY, HUNDREDS OF 
MILES, AND FINALLY TRACKED 
st ME DOWN HERE IN 
SMALLVILLE ! DRINK THIS 


Lx SUPER-SERUM, SWIFTY! 
A IT'LL GIVE YOU TEMPORARY 
YZ SUPER- POWERS... THEN 
A 


wa 


, I'LL PUT A CAPE ON YOU 
ANDO TEST YOUR 
INTELLIGENCE ! 


ff, 


f / 
4 


OF MY NOSE TO THE END OF MY TAIL...“ 
LOOK, — 


SUPERBOY/ 
NO HANDS! 


HOW CLEVER! "™ 
YOU'RE RETRIEVING 
THAT GREAT LOG I TOSSED, 
BY BALANCING IT ON YOU 
WITH YOUR HEAD STUCK 
IN A LARGE KNOTHOLE ! 
, EVEN KRYPTO 

WOULO NEVER 

HAVE THOUGHT 

OF THAT! 


“BUT ONE DAY, AS THE SERUM WORE 


( 
C/ Gosu, KRYPTO! 
I'D HAVE DROWNED, 
IF IT WEREN'T FOR 
YOu ! 


{ HEARTED 


\ SAVE RIVALS! 


AFTER LOSING MY POWERS, I'VE FOLLOWED 
SUPERBOY’S INSTRUCTIONS TO KEEP AWAY 
FROM HIM, LEST I BETRAY HIS SECRET 


"BIG- 


KRYPTO,” THAT'S 
ME! I EVEN 


- > 
= ie 
WHO KNOWS, = 


WIFTY ? MAYGE IT'LL HAPPEN SOON.:. 


A LITTLE LATER, IN A SECRET ROOM OF mM 
THE HOME WHERE SUPERBOY LIVES IN ! 
HIS OTHER IDENTITY OF CLARK KENT... ; 


I'LL DUST MY TROPHIES... INCLUDING 
THE PHANTOM ZONE PROJECTOR... 
g WITH A PUFF OF SUPER- BREATH! 


BECAUSE OF His 
SUPER- POWERS! 
PROJECT YOURSEL WE'VE FAILED! 


INTO THE ZONE! 


FREE 
THE CROOKS/... 
FREE THE 

CROOKS! FREE 


FREE THOSE CROOKS MY 
X-RAY VISION SEES 


SUPERBOY 


CHUCKLE!>...I THINK I'LL 


i warded 
—"WE PHANTOMS CAN SOMETIMES AFFECT 
THE ACTIONS OF PEOPLE IN THE MATERIAL 


WORLD, BY SEVERAL OF US CONCENTRATING 
MIGHTILY...LET’'S WILL OUR HATED FOE 


AND MAKE HIM OUR 
MUROEROUS 
PUPPET, HA,HA! 


AND MANEUVER THE 
DOG INTO KILLING 
HIS MASTER... 


SO THE CROOKS 
CAN ESCAPE ! 


SUPERBOY 


HORTLY, AS THE INVISIBLE VILLAINS LOCATE 
THEIR PREY... 


AN INSTANT AFTERWARO... | 
7] 7a a 

e/ ME... PICK ON ACUTE, ) kp _ 
CHASE THAT CAT!... 

CHASE THAT CAT!... 
CHASE THAT CAT! 


af 4 


P HARM? NO! ABSOLUTEL 
AND DEFINITELY NO! , 


THE LEOGE, TIP 
OVER THE REO. 
BLUE AND YELLOW 

JARS! 


THE EFFECT OF THE ORIGINAL 

SERUM WHICH TEMPORARILY 
MADE HIM SUPER... BUT IT 
HAS AN ADDITIONAL 


SUPERBOY 


SUPERSOY. 


UNDER OUR MENTAL 
CONTROL, HE'LL BE GLAD 
TO OESTROY 


SUPERBOY! 


IF PEOPLE SAW YOU BUSTING IN HERE 
LIKE THAT, IT COULD GIVE AWAY MY 


THEN, AS SUPERBOY ANO KRYPTO LEAVE THE 
HOUSE VIA A SECRET TUNNEL ... ; 
KRYPTO, WE'LL GO THERE 
TOGETHER TO PROVE, 
BY OUR EXAMPLE, 
THAT HUMANS AND 
ANIMALS CAN 
LIVE TOGETHER 
IN PEACE AND 
FRIENDSHIP, 


SUPERBOY O} 


SWIFTY-- FLYING! ‘VE GOT AN IDEA! LOOK, I WANT THE 
HOW'D YOU EVER GET SUPER-DOG I TAKE ON THIS URGENT SPACE 
SUPER AGAIN? HM-MM!| |MISSION TO BE CLEVER ENOUGH TO MAKE 
A GOOD IMPRESSION ON THOSE ALIENS ¢ 


OFF, STARTED WORKING 
AGAIN IN A DELAYED 
ACTION EFFECT! 


TEST NUMBER ONE... FIND ME SOMETHING | (MAKE SWIFTY ) /OOWN RIGHT THERE, 
IMPORTANT IN THE SEA! THE DOG THAT WIN, JAX-UR! _/- 


SWIFTY!... OOWN 
MAKES THE GREATEST DISCOVERY WILL RIGHT THERE !! 
WIN THE FIRST ROUND! THE ONE WHO - 
TRIUMPHS IN TWO OUT OF THREE EVENTS 


CAN COME WITH ME! BARK IF YOU 
UNDERSTAND ME! 


THAT SNEAKY 
rf GREYHOUND MUST BE 
ey\ AFTER SOMETHING 
a’) TERRIFIC! I'LL BEAT 
\ HIM TO WHATEVER 
Ys HE'S SEEKING! __4 


ONED WHEN IT SPRUNG A 
1 /...I‘LL TAKE IT TO 


SWIM TOWARD 
THOSE ROCKS, 
SWIFTY 


SUPERBOY 


MOMENTS KRYPTO... 
AFTERWAROS... ) SUPER-VISION SEES RIFLES 
AND AMMO ABOARD THE IGASP!: ... WHAT SENSATIONAL PICTURES! 
SUB! BUT IT ALSO, SEES THIS ONE SHOWS HOW THE MOON'S CRATERS 
A REEL OF FILM INSIDE WERE FORMED! A BARRAGE OF FALLING 
THE CAPSULE SWIFTY METEORS CREATEO THEM! 
IS CARRYING! 


GIVE ME THAT 
CAPSULE! 


AND THIS PART OF THE FILM REVEALS ATLANTIS 
INKING BENEATH THE WAVES!...HM-MM! MY 
UESS IS THAT ALIEN SCIENTISTS PHOTOGRAPHED 
THESE SCENES WITH A SPACE-TIME CAMERA SWIFTY WON ROUND ONE:— WAIT HERE 
NO SENT THE CAPSULE TO EARTH TO BESIDE THESE POOLS, WHILE I GO GET 
AID OUR HISTORIANS! BUT I 
FELL INTO THE SEA! 5 


es ae 


SOON, BACK AT THE POOLS... 


THERE! EACH POOL HAS NOW BEEN CHEMICALLY 
MY MICROSCOPIC TREATED SO THAT IT CAN PRODUCE A DIFFERENT, 
VISION REVEALS THAT 
THESE BOULDERS 

CONTAIN JUST THE 

ES CHEMICAL ELEMENTS | | WIN THE SECOND R 

Gey ee I WANT! AFTER I CRUSH lan 
@AN 
& 


THEM INTO DUST, I'LL 
MIX THE CHEMICALS 
INTO VARIOUS SUPER - 

\ FORMULAS! 

S 


SUPERBOY 


POOL-SHMOOL ! SINCE EACH POOL 

WILL GIVE US AN AMAZING NEW POWER 

WHY BE FUSSY ? I'LL TRY THE ONE 
CLOSEST TO ME...! 


CALCULATIONS, THE 

PURPLE POOL |S BEST!- 

INTO THE PURPLE 
POOL, SWIFTY! 


WORLO'S FIRST 
ELASTIC DOG! 
HA,HA! THIS IS 
FUN ! I'M SURE 


HAW, HAW! THAT IDIOT CAME OUT LOOKING 
EXACTLY THE SAME AS WHEN HE DOVE IN/- 
‘Mh ELASTIC DOG...HE'S...NOTHING! IT’S IN 
THE BAG FOR ME! I ALMOST FEEL SORRY 
FOR THE CREEP, HAW, HAW! 


SIZZLING HOT DOGS! 
I- I CAN 
S-T-R-E-T-C-H! 


THE ABILITY TO SPEAK! KRYPTO ISN'T AN...ER... 
MORON, BUT I DO HAVE A HIGH I.Q.! IM_SURE TO 
IMPRESS GOTH EARTHLINGS AND 
ALIENS FAVORABLY' WITH MY 
SUPERB INTELLECTUAL 


DICTIONARY, IN; 
THAT POOL! 


THEN, AS SUPERBOY PLACES KRYPTO'S CAPE 
ION SWIFTY, AND GIVES KRYPTO A MOTH-EATEN 
ISPARE CAPE THAT ISN'T VULNERABLE... 


YOU WIN, SWIFTY! SINCE YOU WON 
TWICE, THERE WON'T BE A THIRD MATCH! 
THERE! NOW YOU'LL LOOK GOOO 
DURING THAT SPACE MISSION ! 


SUPERBOY 


'BYE, KRYPTO! MEET US SOON AT 
"SECRET CACHE Z"! I'VE A SURPRISE 
THERE FOR YOU ! 
HERE'S A JUICY BONE FOR BEING SO 
LEVER, SWIFTY!... AND DON'T WORRY 
ABOUT KRYPTO INTERFERING WITH 
OUR SPACE ADVENTURES.., I'VE CHAINED 
HIM TO THAT KRYPTONITE LEASH! NOW 
YOU'RE TOP DOG OF THE UNIVERSE! 


SUPER-POOCH! 
HE'S STOLEN 


WAEANWHILE, AS THE BOY OF STEEL WHEN THEY REACH THE PLANETOID... 


AND SWIFTY FLASH TOWARD THEIR EACH WARRING SIDE HAS LAUNCHED AN 
DESTINATION... ATOMIC SUPER-MISSILE AT THE RIVAL 
HA, HA! SUPERBOY | COLONY! MY SUPER- VISION REVEALS 
THINKS IM A FAITHFUL STOOGE! FF THAT A TIME-MECHANISM ON EACH 
IF ONLY HE KNEW THE TRUTH... 4] MISSILE WILL RELEASE DEADLY 
re _ IE FALL-OUT IN MERE SECONDS! I'LL 
HANDLE ONE, YOU TAKE THE OTHER 


Dy 


THEN: Creat TEAM-WORK, SWIFTY! 
THE TWO TYPES OF A- PARTICLES, 
EXPOSED TO THE SUPER-INTENSITY OF 
OUR DOUBLE NEAT VISION, HAVE 


THERE’LL BE NO FALL-OUT! 


- SUPER- SHOUT 
INSTRUCTIONS... 


VISION RAYS AT 
THE MISSILES 


AS THEY 
COLLIDE! 


Ne 
A - 
r 
COULDN'T 
oy ZA CARE LESS! 
en 
9%) p 


BE 


SUPERBOY 


POWERS...COOPERATING WITH AN 
ANIMAL. WHO IS ALSO SUPER... 
TO SAVE BOTH SIDES?? 

Os —+~ WATOGETHER IN 
FRIENOSHIP? 


., ANO FRIENDSHIP!...GREAT YOUTH, 

HERE IS THE ONLY SET OF PLANS FOR 

THE "ULTIMATE WEAPON" I JUST 
CREATED! DESTROY IT! 


I SURE WiLl.. 
© WITH MY “tail 


PUT THIS INVENTION 
WHERE IT CAN'T HARM HE IS SPEEDING TO 
, { His DOOM, 


( HA,HA! 


SHORTLY, AS PLANNED BY SUPERBOY, HE ANDO 
SWIFTY SEIZE THE LEADERS OF THE ENEMY 
FORCES AND BRING THEM FACE-TO-FACE... 


iy 

LISTEN, YOU STUBBORN TELEPATHS! A HUMAN 

AND AN ANIMAL BOTH SAVED YOUR COLONIES 

FROM DESTRUCTION! WISE UP! LIVE 
TOGETHER IN PEACE... LIKE US § 


GIVE OFF VIBRATIONS THAT 

CAN DISSOLVE ALL LIVING 

TISSUE re, A CERTAIN 
REA! ». 


"SECRET CACHE 3" is AT THE 
BOTTOM OF THAT CRATER, 
SWIFTY! THIS IS WHERE 
I STORE FORBIDDEN 
WEAPONS AND KEEP 
CERTAIN TROPHIES! 


*FOR THE FIRST TIME, WE ARE REVEALING THE 
HIDDEN SANCTUM SUPERBOY USED LONG 
BEFORE HE BUILT THE FORTRESS OF 
SOLITUDE ON EARTH WHEN HE GREW UP 
TO BECOME SUPERMAN ! — Editor. 


SUPERBOY 


.. AND THIS LEAD BOX CONTAINS GREEN \| 

KRYPTONITE WITH WHICH I EXPERIMENT 

IN HOPES OF FINDING AN ANTIDOTE! 

IN THAT LARGE BOTTLE ARE THE SOLE 
IRVIVORS OF A SUPER-INTELLIGENT. 

BUT WAR-LIKE RACE OF MUTANT ANTS! 1) 

MPRISONED THEM SO THAT THEY 

7; CONQUER MAN SOME DAY / 


| dy 


BEFORE.YOU, YOU SEE ROBOT COUNTERPARTS I 
BUILT OF MY DEAREST FRIENDS...PETE ROSS 


AND LANA LANG! YOU'LL 
SOON FIND OUT WHAT'S 


HIDDEN UNDER THAT 


— ee 
I'LL PLACE ™ 
THE ULTIMATE 
WEAPON NEXT TO THIS 
IMPERFECT DUPLICATING 
MACHINE! IT ONCE CREATED 
A BIZARRO DUPLICATE OF 
ME- A PATHETIC CREATURE 
WHO WAS THE EXACT 
OPPOSITE OF ME! 


THAT'S A LOCK OF HAIR FROM THE HEAD OF 


Bm MY ARCH-FOE, LEX LUTHOR, BEFORE A 


CHEMICAL EXPLOSION MADE HIM BALD... 
THAT PIECE OF METAL 1S FROM THE 
ROCKET SHIP WHICH BROUGHT 
ME TO EARTH FROM KRYPTON 
WHEN J WAS A BABY! 


NY 
GEE! I NEVE! 
JEXPECTED yp 


(ep SUPERBOY ‘O 


(OWW-cHH! 
G-GREEN 
KRYPTONITE ! 


YOU'RE... KILLING 
YOUR TWO BES 
FRIENOS, SWIFTY! 


BECAUSE OF SUPERBOY’S AND KRYPTO'S 
WEAKENED STATE, THE PHANTOMS NOW ARE 
ABLE: TO CONTACT THEM MENTALLY... 


willy, <i 
& 


@® 


ONE... CHANCE ! 
MUST ROLL 
AGAINST THAT 


LAST... 
STRENGTH ! 


HA, HA! THOUGH 
KRYPTONITE RAYS CAN 
1 DESTROY SUPERBOY AND 
KRYPTO, IT DOESN'T 
BOTHER SWIFTY AT ALL 
BECAUSE HE DION'T. 
COME FROM KRYPTON ! 


MAYBE THOSE OTHER ROBOTS AREN'T SUPER, 

BUT I AM! HERE'S WHERE YOU GET THE 

STUFFINGS KNOCKED OUT OF YOU, YOU 
DOUBLE -CROSSING TRAITOR! — 


AWWRP! 


CONSIDER 
YOURSELF, 


THAT ITS RAY CREATEO A 
BIZARRO- SWIFTY!! SINCE 


SUPERBOY 


= I'LL GET EVEN 
Goopy! WITH YOU FOR THAT, 
44 SMACKING ! 


\iilliz, 


=> 
SS 


STRENGTH... 


GREEN KRYPTONITE RETURNING! MY 


MICROSCOPIC 
FAR AWAY WHERE /T } : 
CAN'T HURT és VISION IS FIGURING 


\,OUT WHAT CHEMICALS 
set: MADE SwieTY 


TCH! YOU )I'LL CREATE THERE ! 
SURE GOT AN AN ANTIDOTE THIS'LL MAKE 
AWFUL | GOOD 

TEMPER ! 


A SUPERBOY HAS 
CURED ME! 


I'VE FASTENEO 


TO OUR COLLAR, 4 |SWIFTY'S TEMPORARY SUPER-POWERS HAVE 


WORN OFF...IT SURE WAS SMART OF YOU, 
KRYPTO, TO CREATE THE 
BIZARRO-SWIFTY WHO 
SAVED US! HERE'S YOUR 

OWN CAPE, BACK! 


‘Swiery Air Tr 
THE ONLY CLEVER. 
MUTT AROUND! 


ANDO GUARD 
THIS PLACE! 4 


In 1898 there was a race 
from Paris to Amsterdam and 
back — 930 miles. There was 
a row about regulations and 


the course before the start . 


and police and troops were 
called in to enforce them, the 
troops being armed with a 
couple of cannons! This race 


was won by a Penne and 


a Bolée. 

The following year 
remarkable for the 104- mile 
Paris-Trouville race, open to 
pedestrians, horses, bicycles, 
motor cycles. and cars. They 
had been handicapped in an 
attempt to equalise their 
chances. The walkers left at 
nine on a Saturday evening, 
the horses at three on a Sun- 
day morning, the cyclists at 
midday, the motor cyclists at 
1.45 p.m. and the cars at 
2 p.m. The fairness of the 


was _ 


handicapping is difficult to 
assess but a horse won the 
race! The best performances 
by cars were by two of the 


new Renault cars. 


In. 1900 James Gordon 


Bennett, owner of the New 


York Herald, put up for the 
first time a trophy for an an- 
nual international motor race. 
The first race was from Paris 
to Lyons, 341 miles. Panhards 
were first and second, the 
winner's speed being 38.6 
m.p.h. but in the three-day 
Paris-Toulouse-Paris race of 
some 900 miles the same year 
(run in a heat-wave which 
caused many tyre bursts) Pan- 
hards could come anly second 
and third to a 24-h.p. Mors 
which averaged 40 m.p.h., ex- 


cluding control stops. 


The last of the inter-city 
races was the Paris-Berlin of 


1901, a three-day event of 
743 miles, won by a Mors at 
an average of 44 m.p.h. with 
Panhards second and _ third. 
The following year the Conti- 
nental inter-city races were 
ended: A Paris to Madrid 
race, in which the 90-h.p. 
Mercedes was competing for 
the first time, was stopped BY 
the French government — 

Bordeaux after a number sf 


deaths, including that of 
Marcel Renault. Speeds had 
risen over the years and 


with crowds ignoring warnings 
and swarming on to the 
roads along which the cars 
were travelling, carnage was 
becoming inevitable. 

The inter-city races had 
done much to improve cars, 
their reliability, their speed, 
their handling and their com- 
fort. 


pink 


On the road to Brighton nur 
an 1897 Bollee | 


HOW ABOUT COMING AWAY 


FOR A REST THIS WEEKEND, 
PANCHO > ie 


THE TROUBLE WITH 

NOU , FOTHERGILL, IS 

YOU JUST WON'T 
GROW LP. 


DON'T FORGET, PANCHO, AFTER 
THE SIESTA WE'RE HAVING 
A REVOLUTION 


YOUR BOSS SEEMS A TRIFLE THE Doe, ERED | SING 


UPSET TODAY, MISS! 


IF YOU WANTED A 
GLASS OF COLD 
WATER, YOU SHOULD 
WAVE ASKED FOR 
COLD ! 


| SEEM TO BE LACKING | TRUST ,SIR, | HAVENT 
IN ENERGY, DOCTOR CALLED AT AN INCONVENIENT, 


oS 


~~ 
SU PERMAnts 


EARTH MONITOR 


WHAT A TWIST, LANA 2 WE CAME HERE 
INTO THE BOTTLE OF KANOOR TO 
FORGET OUR HOPELESS ROMANCE 

WITH SUPERMAN... AND THERE HE IS 
CUDDLING UP WITH OUR KANDOR/IAN 
DOUBLES / 


ONE NEVER-TO -BE-FORGOTTEN DAY, : Ww 
WHERE'S YOUR Y\Y WE'RE GOING EMPTY-HANDED, 
AS LOIS LANE AND LANA LANG BEGIN \ VITAR . SINCE WE PLAN TO LIVE WITH 


Pe BRE ot HONEA Tila Cer mcm i j YOUR PEOPLE, WE MIGHT AS 
EVERYTHING IS READY WELL START FROM SCRATCH. 
FOR THE TAKE-OFF / 


LIVES..,, 


GUESS AGAIN /.,, THE STRANGE CRAFT IS 
ZOOMING ACROSS SUPERMAN'S ARCTIC 
FORTRESS OF SOLITUDE... 


GET SET! THIS ROTO-BORE ROCKET WILL 
DRILL THROUGH THE CORK INTO THE BOTTLE 
CITY OF KANOOR AND THEN CLOSE IT AGAIN 
WITH A SELF-SEALING CHEMICAL / 


GOODBYE, 
SUPERMAN.' 


CHANGE YOUR LIVES FOREVER. 
BEFORE WE TAKE OFF FOR MY 

WORLD, ARE YOU SURE YOu 
WANT TO GO > 


THIS IS IT’ THERE'S 
NO bie 4 BACK 


WHAT GOES ON? WHY ARE LOIS AND LANA ON THIS 
STRANGE JOURNEY ? ARE THEY STREAKING FOR 
SOME REMOTELY DISTANT GALAXY 2 


GLOOMY AND ALONE, SUPERMAN WANDERS THROUGH 
HIS FORTRESS.., 
MY LOIS LANE TROPHY ROOM.’ 
CRAMMED WITH MEMENTOS OF THE MANY ADVENTURES 
WE SHARED TOGETHER ON DOZENS OF WORLDS / 
beg, HOW CAN I EVER FORGET HER ? 


AND LANA.., = 

AS BEAUTIFUL AN 
GORGEOUS AS LOI/S.,, 

oe ee. 

THEY BOTH LOVE ME, BUT I 
WOULDN'T MARRY EITHER 

ONE BECAUSE MY SUPER - < 
CAREER COMES FIRST / THAT'S 
WHY THEY WENT INTO KANOOR! 


YA 
THERE IT 15...KANDOR ! } SPACE-VILLAIN LIKE 


ONE OF KRYPTON'S 
GREATEST CITIES 
BEFORE IT WAS 


SBRAINIAC COULD 
HAVE PULLED 
SUCH A DIRTY 


SHRUNKEN TO TINY 


WE'RE SPIRALING Wal 
»1OUT OF CONTROL. BF 
WE'RE GOING 
TO CRASH / 


SOMETHING'S WRONG WITH THE 
CONTROLS /I CAN'T KEEP HER 
LEVEL’ WE'RE FALLING / 


AT THAT MOMENT, BELOW, IN KANOOR, THE 
LEADER OF THE SUPERMAN EMERGENCY yy og EXCELLENT! 


SQUAD AWAITS WITAR'S ARRIVAL... 7 fai Cee a a 


TRACTOR-BEAM FOR THAT SCAMP, 
LOCKED ON AS V/TAR / 
YOU ORDERED, 

CAPTAIN DON=EL/* Pe a 


I'M BRINGING 
THEM |N FORA 
LANDING / 


I'VE LOVED LOIS AND ) (I INVITED BOTH 
LANA FOR YEARS.1 > OF THEM HERE, 
LEFT KANDOR TO FIND Y HOPING ONE OF 
OUT WHICH GIRL 1 _) THEM WOULD STAY 
LOVED MORE / AND MARRY ME / 


VITAR! 1 ARREST YOU FOR BEING A.W.O.L. FROM 
THE EMERGENCY SQUAD... AND FOR TAKING THIS 
ROTO-BORE ROCKET OUT OF KANDOR WITHOUT 


PERMISSION / 
BUT, CAPTAIN DON-EL} =| 


Va 
T CAN EXPLAIN / , J a YOU BROKE REGULATIONS’) / 


Vs & 


Y/ 


I HEREBY SENTENCE J THE /SOLAT/ON ZONE.’ 
YOU TOONE WEEK IN ) NO! 
THE /SOLATION ZONE/} STILL, I CAN 
TAKE IT.., IF ONE OF 
THOSE GIRLS CONSENTS 4 
TO BE MY WIFE 
WHEN MY SENTENCE 
IS OVER / 


A 


t gf — E Tt = 
g 
ay Sr 


y, 


THEN, IN THE THIS IS OUR 
SQUAD HEAD- SQUAD_ACADEMY 
QUARTERS WHERE EMERGENCY 


SQUAD MEMBERS 
LEARN KRYPTON/AN 
SCIENCE, THE V/S/— 
W_TJAPES CHARGE THEIR 
BRAIN-CELLS WITH 
KNOWLEDGE 
INSTANTLY J’ 


DON'T WORRY. V/TAR 


THIS CINE-RECORD 


FOR PUNISHMENT, V/7AR WILL SPEND THE NEXT 
WEEK IN THAT ELECTRONIC /SOLAT/ION ZONE, 
STUDYING HIS LESSONS BY THE PRIMITIVE 
METHOD OF READING ! 

I HOPE THIS WON'T 


HURT HIS CAREER / 


HERE WE SEE V/TAR WINNING THE FLY/ING 
WHIRL, AN EVENT IN THE KANDORIAN 
GAMES... OUR “OLYMPICS "’’ WITAR WON 
NINE MEDALS LAST YEAR,’ 


Wow ! He's 4 
ALMOST SUPER.’ 
WHAT A CATCH 
FOR SOME LUCKY 


SHOWS SOME OF 
THE MANY SCIENTIFIC 
AND- SCHOLARLY AWARDS 
HE WON WHEN IN 
NY COLLEGE ,’ 


IS ONE OF THE MOST 
PROMISING YOUNG MEN 
IN KANDOR ! 


HMM...A ONE- MAN 
BRAIN TRUST / 


BUT AS LOIS AND LANA LEAVE, THEY ARE 


OBSERVED ... T55, AS YOU EARTH- PEOPLE 
MIGHT SAY, VITAR WILL BE OUT OF 
THE “DOGHOUSE” SOON./, af 


MEANWHILE, I'VE ARRANGED 
LODGINGS FOR YOU WHILE YOU'RE 
IN KANDOR ! 


SOON, AS THEY SAMPLE KANDORIAN HOSPITALITY., 


IMAGINE... THEY -“\Love THESE KANDOR/IAN 
GAVE EACH OF US 3 MINISKIRTS,’ 

A SEPARATE SUITE, 
PLUS A COMPLETE 
WARDROBE / 


BuT AS LANA LEAVES... 


LAUGH IF SHE KNEW 


\ pz 
FRANKLY, WITH THIS 
RED-CARPET TREATMENT, 
I WON'T MISS THE OUTER 


PSYCHO- DROME '?? 
;ULP’S MAYBE THESE 
KANOORIANS THINK 
WE'RE A COUPLE OF 
SCREWBALLS FOR 
COMING DOWN INTO 
THEIR BOTTLE / 


AUTO-CAB 59 
REPORTING. MY 
SEARCH - BEAM 
JOENTIFIES YOU 
AS LOISAND < 
LANA / I AM 
PROGRAMMED 
TO TAKE YOu 
TO THE PSYCHO - 
DROME AT ONCE 


WHAT WOULD LOIS SAY IF 
SHE DISCOVERED THIS TRICK 
RING OF MINE HAS A MINI— 
ATURE TRANSPARENT 
PICTURE OF SUPERMAN ? 


A QUICK TRIP BRINGS THE REASSURING ANSWER... NO, WE DON'T CONSIDER YOU MENTAL CASES... 


’—/ YOU SEE, IN KANDOR, NO ONE LIVES IN IDLENESS. 
Pe{ EVERYONE MusT HAVE A JOB OR 

r) PROFESSION. HERE IN THE PSYCHO - 
DROME WE TEST THE APTITUDES 

OF OUR CITIZENS To SEE WHAT 
WORK THEY ARE FITTED FOR / 
I\. WE USE THE ANALYZER- 
BEAM ON THEM / 


bh 


OON, AS LOIS AND LANA ARE ANALYZED... 
a NATCH | 


ISN'T THIS A GAS? WITH MY AND /‘LL END UP 
EXPERIENCE, THEY'LL PROBABLY) AS A NEWSCASTER 
PICK ME TO BE SOME KIND/—ON THE ASSOCIATEDP 
OF REPORTER ’ KANDORIAN 

Al NETWORK / 


THE ANALYZER-BEAM PENETRATES THE 
BRAIN, REVEALING THE HIDDEN TALENT 
POTENTIAL.., WHICH IS THEN PROJECTED 

ON THE SCREEN! 


I'VE BEEN 
™ CHOSEN TO BE 
7 A DANCER ! HOW 
f WONDERFUL.’ 
IT’S BEEN MY 
GREATEST 

AMBITION / 


SECONOS LATER... f@ 


SOMEONE SABOTAGED 


THE SHOCK ONLY 
STUNNED 


BUT WHEN THE BEAM /[S ACTIVATED... 


HAVE KILLED THEM ! 


THEM. 
a } THE RAY CIRCUITS A FEW THEY'LL BE 
> J SECONDS MORE EXPOSURE, ) ALL RIGHT 

Md » AND THE FEEDBACK WOULD/ ‘In;A FEW 


MY HEAD! = \ A/S 
IT'S SPLITTING, 


SOMETHING'S WRONG! 
CUT OFF THE POWER... 
QUICKLY / 


ae ome 


WHO COULD HAVE 
SWITCHED THE WIRING? 
ue WAIT... ONE OF THE 
JOB APPLICANTS HAS 
DISAPPEARED / 


T'LL CHECK W oF course, 
THE LIST.’ 4 WE DIDN'T CATCH SERENA 

RED-HANDED, BUT IF 1 
IT WAS SERENA ) WERE YOU, I'D WATCH 
VOL! SHE WAS OUT FOR TROUBLE / 


BEFORE HE FELL FOR OF BOTH 
LOIS AND LANA / 


SO A KANDORIAN KOOK 
IS ZEROING INON US¥Y 
SULP/Y I'LL TRY TOACT | 
NONCHALANT ./ 


—e 


oF Vier's CONTINUE WITH 
YOU THE CAREER TESTS’ 


a 
i fost " 
« A ) 


AND WHEN LANA IS ANALYZED... 
LOIS, THE SCREEN SHOWS. | reali 498) 
YOU AS A DETECTIVE , LANA, YOUR POTENTIAL 
EXAMINING THE BRAIN— SHOWS YOU WOULD BE A 
WAVE CHART OF A SUCCESSFUL ARCHEOLOGIST/’ 
SUSPECTED KANDORIAN » 4 
CRIMINAL. BRAIN - 
WAVES OFFER MORE 
POSITIVE 
IDENTIFICATION 
’ ; I MUST HAVE 
FINGERPRINTS ; INHERITED 
THE TALENT 
FROM MY 
FATHER, WHO 
STUDIED EARTH'S 
N 1ENT 
I SPEND YEARS 
SOLVING 
CRIMINAL 


SUDDENLY.., 


IT'S AN ALERT 


FOR THE L00K - THE LOOK-ALIKES... 
THAT EAR - SPLITTING ALIKE SQUAD! > THEYRE KANDORIAN 
SIREN / WHAT 1S IT 2 DOUBLES OF SUPER- 
MAN'S FRIENDS... 
PLEOGED TO 
SUBSTITUTE 
THEMSELVES 
FOR THEIR EARTH 
COUNTERPARTS 
WHEN THEY'RE 
ENDANGERED / 


S THE SQUAD'S 
GATHERING NOW / 


LOOK ! THERE'S YWOL-DON, \ THERE'S 7/-ARRA.SHE'S A 
DOUBLE FOR CLARK KENT.’ ¢ DEAD RINGER FOR ME / 


AND SYLVIA |S )ZOL°LAR AND AR-RONE 
MY LOOK-ALIKE,” 77 ARE DOUBLES FOR 
UIMMY OLSEN AND 
PERRY WHITE .’ 


CONTINUED ON 282 PAGE FOLLOWING. 


-SUPER DC MUSEUM- 


WELLS FARGO COLT WITH SHORT 
BARREL USED BY ROAD AGENTS 
AND PINKERTON MEN ALIKE. 


EARLY AMERICAN PISTOL /S 
THIS 1847 DERRINGER. IT - 
HAD A RIFLED BARREL ANDO 
WAS SUPPLIED TO THE U.S. 

ARMY AND NAVY FROM 1842. 


PEPPER BOX PISTOL WITH 
SEVEN BARRELS - 1790. 
TH/S PISTOL - A FLINTLOCK, 
WAS MADE BY TWIGS OF 
LONDON, 


FROM THE END OF THE 
17th CENTURY UNTIL THE — 
INVENTION OF THE PERCUSSION 
CAP IN THE 10 th., 9 COMMON 
FIRERRM WAS THE FLINTLOCK 
IN WHICH A FLINT CREATED 
THE SPARK TO [GNITE THE 
CHARGE, THIS FLINTLOCK HAD 
FOUR BARRELS, ROTATED BY 
‘WAND. 


ROBERT ADAMS, 2 LONDON GUNSMITH, 
DEVELOPED THE DOUBLE ACTION TRIGGER , 

BND THIS FIVE SHOT REVOLVER OF °36 CAL/BRE 
WAS ONE OF HIS EARLY MODELS 


ACK ANGLO L7P., LONDON, W.C./. 


SQUAD / A CRANK HAS THREATENED 
TO SHOOT UPA PARTY BEING GIVEN 
BY THE MAYOR OF METROPOLIS 
FOR SUPERMAN'S FRIENDS. To 
CATCH HIM, OUR SQUAD WILL 


PRESENTLY, AFTER SWITCHING TO EARTH 
COSTUMES .., 


WE'LL USE THE 
STANDARD JET-— 
BELT METHOD TO 
FLY OUT OF THE 
BOTTLE. THE 


ENLARGING-RAY IN 
THE FORTRESS 
WILL INCREASE 
US TO NORMAL 


HUMAN 
SIZE! 


THE SCOOP OF THE YEAR... 
AND WE'RE STUCK IN KANDOR’ 


WHAT AM I AFRAID OF 2SYLVIA, MY DOUBLE, IS 
SUPER! SHE BLOCKED THE HAIL OF BULLETS 
SO THEY WOULDN'T HURT THE MAYOR / 


WAIT! IM THE 

REAL LOIS LANE..\ MEMBERS CAN BE ACCEPTED... 

AND THIS IS 

LANA LANG! WE'D ) WHEN THEY LEAVE THE BOTTLE! 
LIKE TO 


SUBSTITUTE VOLUNTEER 
FOR OUR FOR THIS 
EARTH MISSION / 
DOUBLES AT 
THE AFFAIR / 


SORRY, GIRLS, ONLY SQUAD 
BECAUSE THEY BECOME SUPER 


SOON, AS THE MONITOR FOCUSES ON THE 
MAYOR'S PARTY... 


OUR DOUBLES 
ACTING AS 


4 


DECOY TARGETS 
FOR THE 
MYSTERIOUS 


KILLER’ 


THERE HE |S NOW! 
HE'S ABOUT TO 


iT WAS You, 
DISGUISED 
AS THE 


UNEXPECTEDLY. WHEN 1 HEARD 
OF THE DEATH_THREAT, I TOOK 
THE MAYOR'S PLACE, HOPING 
TO CAPTURE THAT CRIMINAL / 
BUT YOU BEAT ME TO IT / 


BEING SUPER JUST COMES AND 1M T)-ARRAY 
NATURALLY... WHENEVER 
WE EMERGE FROM THE 
BOTTLE’.,, 


BUT, LOIS, WHEN DID YOU LEAVE 
KANDOR ? AND HOW DID YOU BECOME 
SUPER ? THOSE BULLETS DIDN'T EVEN 
SCRATCH YOU / 
SURPRISED, EH, 
SUPERMAN 7_ {5 


1M SYLVIA ! 


OOkK- 
LIKE SQUAD, 
BUT OF COURSE.’ 


OUR DOUBLES KISSING SUPERMAN... 
AND WE STAND HERE LIKE BEGGARS 
WATCHING A FEAST / 


BUT HOW I WISH THE REAL 
LO/S AND LANA WERE HERE / 


JUST THEN.., 

ALL RIGHT, GIRLS, YOU'RE KANDOR/ANS 
NOW ! FORGET THE OUTER WORLD’! I'VE ARRANGED 
FOR YOU TO START TRAINING FOR YOUR NEW 
CAREERS / 


LOIS...LANA/ IF You 1 
COULD ONLY READ 
SUPERMAN'S MIND! 


THIS AUTO-TUTOR DEVICE CRIMINAL FINGER - 
LL LOIS’ 4 
Senses, ns CRAM WER PUIATCHED WIT THE EARLIEST KANDORIAN DYNASTY IS KNOWN 
BRAIN WITH SCIENTIFIC 79 CEPHALIC INDEX... | |-OR!TS ARTIFACTS MADE OF RAINGOW METAL 
FACTS / VAROIM CRYSTALS +1 MUMMIES OF THE PRE-DYNASTIC PERIOD 
Zi pope. HAVE TRUTH-SERUM SHOW EVIDENCE OF RED PLAGUE , 
EFFECT ON MALES > Col EPIDEMIC ! 


MEANWHILE, V/TAR CONTINUES HIS COURTSHIP... 


A LAKE MADE THE CLOUD -9 S SIGHI. WHAT HEAVENLY music, 

OF CLOUDS 1S KANOOR’S SN | ‘SUPERMAN-- ER--I MEAN, VITAR/ 

neteAD oF swankiesr | a 

WATER? IGHTSPOT, / ‘ 

DREAMY /_@m™& LOIS! . ‘y MILLION 

Bh i MILES AWAY 

++ ANDO I 
KNOW WITH 


SHE DOESN’T KNOW !T, BUT 
THE MUSIC HERE |S PRO - 
GRAMMED TO PUT EVERYONE 
IN THE MOOD FOR-- LOVE / 


A 


FACE IT, GIRLS! YOU CAN'T FORGET 
SUPERMAN ! I’M SORRY 1 GOT YOU TO 
COME TO KANOOR. NOW I WANT TO 
MAKE IT UP TO YOU. COME.,.THERE’'S 
SOMETHING IN MY PRIVATE LAB YOU 
SHOULD SEE,’ q 


YOU'RE RIGHT, VITAR. 
THOSE KANDOR/AN 
“COURTSHIP BIRDS" 
CERTAINLY OO MAKE 
ME FEEL ROMANTIC ,’ 


SO WHY DOESN'T SHE LOOK AT ME ? XL 
SHE DOESN'T EVEN KNOW I'M ALIVE .¢ BX 


AN ASTOUNDING MOMENT LATER.., 
THAT’S A QUAKING QUARN 


NOW LOOK! I'M HITTING HIM WITH SOME OF 
LOOK AT THAT FOOR., | atnosany ‘Btlkar, | | THE DEADLIEST KANDOR/AN WEAPONS. 
IVERIN EAT! , , A 
SH GS CREATURE .” tT RA-SENSITIVE To 4 | MISSILES, 
WY THE SLIGHTEST PAIN / NERVE 
BUT SEE WHAT HAPPENS 
AFTER IT DRINKS THIS 
SPECIAL SERUM 1 
INVENTED / 


2GASP!. BUT NOTHING 
AFFECTS HIM! YOUR 
SERUM MADE HIM 
INVULNERABLE 


YES / I HAVE ENOUGH SERUM TO 
MAKE ONE OF YOU INVULNERABLE. 
SINCE I LOVE YOU BOTH EQUALLY, 
I'LL GIVE IT TO THE ONE WHO DOES 
BEST IN HER KANDOR/AN CAREER’ 


WOW! THEN SUPERMAN 
CAN MARRY THE WINNER 
WITHOUT WORRYING 
THAT SOME ENEMY OF 
HIS MIGHT KILL HER,’ 


NOW FOR 1A RARE JEWEL-MASK OF THE A AND LET THE 
THE TEST/..— KVORN PERIOD WAS Just BEST GIRL 
STOLEN FROM THE ART MUSEUM, ) BECOMEMRS. 
EACH OF YOU WILL USE YouR. SUPERMAN 1 
SKILLS TO FIND THE THIEF / : 


DRESSED AS A KANDOR/IAN 
DETECTIVE , LOIS VISITS THE MUSEUM.. 


HERE'S A PICTURE OF THE 
STOLEN MASK.,.A RELIC OF THE 
SAVAGE KVORNS WHO ONCE 
RULED KANDOR.. WE HAVEN'T 
FOUND A SINGLE CLUE TO THE 


SA PUFF OF 


3 VAPOR, THEN.., WE'RE SLOWING 


DOWN! MY INSTRUMENTS 
INDICATE A FLIGHT DISRUPTOR 
BEAM |S RETARDING US / 


AHA! THE MYSTERIOUS 
ROBBER USED AN 
ATOM-POWERED JET- 
BELT’ MY CHEMI-SPRAY 
REVEALED THE FAINT J 
RESIDUE OF HIS = 
RADIOACTIVE 


WELL, J WILL.,,WITH 
THIS CHEMI- SPRAY. 


WHY ISN'T LANA HERE ? 


THERE'S SOME GIRL AIMING 
A RAY-GUN AT US / BUT WHY2, 
I CAN'T IDENTIFY HER! TRY 


WE'LL TRAIL 
HIM AT ONCE 
( BY FLYING 


ANY:-KANDORIAN ARCHAEOLOGIST] 
Sree THAT peony 
J L-MASKS ARE MADE OF 
LANA, HOW'D YOU ) CRYSTALINE MASNETRON ! I 
GET HERE AHEAD / MERELY TRACED THE MASK’'S 
OF US ? MAGNETIC FIELD / 


THE THIEF 
\ MUST BE HIDING 
INSIDE / 


THE TRAIL 
ENDS AT OUR 
AQUA- Z0O0.'T WAS 
SHUT DOWN MONTHS 
AGO WHEN A STRANGE 
EPIDEMIC WIPED OUT 
ALL THE MARINE 
BEASTS / 


PRE, 


4, 


SOO Ti ie 
BAH! I'D HAVE BEATEN / I DON'T KNOW —_— THE POOLS THE ENTRANCE TO A 


YOU IF SOME GIRL WHO YOU MEAN... THE Sky THIEF’S \VAST SUBMARINE CAVERN WHER 
HADN'T SLOWED US \puT IT COULD HAVE] | TRAIL LEADS RIGHT \THE ZOO WAS LOCATED. VISITORS 
UP WITH A FLIGHT- /BEEN V/TAR’S OLD| | TO THAT POOL, WHAT] USED THESE DIVING SUITS / 
DISRUPTOR BEAM. | GIRL-FRIEND. SHE'S @ 


WAS SHE WORKING 
WITH YOu > SORE AT BOTH OF us, 


(ii hay 


ONE OF THE DIVING OUTFITS IS MISSING! ) 
THAT MEANS THE SKY THIEF IS HIDING 
SOMEWHERE DOWN BELOW! THERE'S 

ONLY ONE THING TO DO” 


a ue SULP.. NOTHING BUT 206 MY STUDIES OF UNDERWATER TRAILING 4 
SKELETONS OF THOSE -§: METHODS TAUGHT ME THAT TENTACLE 
DEAD AQUATIC BEASTS’\ -LOWERS CURL UP WHEN NON-MARINE L/FE 


AS 


I'LL FOLLOW Lov~_ PASSES...THE SKY THIEF WENT THIS WAY/ 


rye) HAWK SHA W LOIS 1S 
UM-OH! THE TRAIL. 4 STUMPED ? HA, HA! SHE 
VANISHED | WHERE DOESN'T REAL IZE THAT TO 
i 7 92 A TRAINED ARCHAEOLOGIST 
ee LIKE ME THIS CARVING HAS 
A SPECIAL MEANING / 


JUST AS THEY TAUGHT ME! ; 
SUCH ANCIENT KVORNIAN 4 ea 
CARVINGS ALWAYS CONCEAL Y 
A LEVER WHICH OPENS A . 
SECRET TRAP 

DOOR / 


NEXT MOMENT... DuLP!y SOMEONE 


CUTTING OFF MY OXYGEN., BLACKING 
OUT,,,I NEVER DREAMED LOIS 
WOULD GO SO FAR... 


MYSTERIOUS GIRL ?!T 
MAY BE V/TAR’S OLD 
GIRL-FRIEND.., SHE 
HAS IT IN FOR BOTH 


IN A STRANGE TUNNEL 
LIT BY PHOSPHOR— 
ESCENT ROCKS, THIS 
INSCRIPTION MIGHT " 
BE ACLUE... IF L 
COULD READ IT’ 


Ny 

ae At! 
ATI Rents os 
SETI 


aoe 


TENS Ua 


WW, Lalli 


“aii. THAT RING OF CARVED FACES ? 


! \ a aS 


LATER, AS LANA COMES 7O.., 


LOIS. WHY DID ) I SAW SOME MYSTERIOUS GIRL 
YOU TRY TO 
KILL ME 2 


IT WASN'T ME, LANA.’ 


SWIM AWAY FROM YOU AS YOU 
FAINTED. I PULLED YOU TO SAFETY 
THROUGH THAT TRAP DOOR / 


THESE HIEROGLYPHICS ARE SIMPLE FOR AN 
ARCHAEOLOGIST. THEY SAY WE'RE IN THE CAVES 
OF KANDOR, A MAZE OF TUNNELS BORED BY THE 
ANCIENT KVORW / 


HMM... THESE FOOTPRINTS 
LOOK FRESH. LET’S FOLLOW 


I GET IT! \ ANO THE THIEF STOLE IT BECAUSE 

THAT MASK \ HE KNEW THAT ITS MAGNETIC FIELD 

IS SOME | TRIGGERED THE MECHANISM OF 

SORT OF { THAT SECRET DOOR!.., BUT WHAT'S 
y M. INSIDE 2 ~ 


— 


IT'S AN ANCIENT KVORN/AN TREASURE. @& 


THIS FIND COULD MAKE ME A FAMOUS JIM//// 

ARCHAEOLOGIST’ ,--—-—-—--7-7-™™ NG 
7 AND CAPTURING THE SKY THIEF 

7 WILL MAKE ME A FAMOUS DETECTIVE.’ } 


~ 


i a eee 


Bur THEIR WHISPERS ARE OVERHEARD, 
ND. 


—/ SO I've TAKE 
BEEN FOLLOWED, COVER, 
EH? I'LL FINISH 
YOU TWO RIGHT DETECTIVES ARE 
TRAINED To HANDLE 
CHARACTERS LIKE 


WATCH WHILE I DEMONSTRATE: 
I’M A MASTER OF KLURKOR... A 
KANDORIAN |MPROVEMENT ON 


rN” SA 


wi /\ 
AS THE BATTLE ENDS..,, 


OKAY! SO You'vE WON! BUT 
HOW DO WE GET OUT OF THIS 
TUNNEL MAZE 2 


LATER, AFTER THE GIRLS ARE 
RESCUED AND THE THIEF IS WEARS OFF. BESIDES, IT 


HAULED AWAY... me, CAUSED MY EXPERIMENTAL 
LANA...YOU DID GREAT: youR | |QUAKING QUARN TO 
SKILLS AS A DETECTIVE AND GROW 

AN ARCHAEOLOGIST HELPED FEATHERS,’ 
NAB THE THIEF,’ iy 


SORRY, BUT MY SERUM 


RELAX, 
LANA, THIS DEVICE WILL 
DO THE TRICK ! 


2 UGH. THAT 
SIDE-EFFECT MIGHT 
HAVE HIT ONE OF US ’ 


SO WHICH 
ONE OF US GETS YOUR 
SERUM ? 


LOIS 
LANE CALLING KANDOR/AN 
SECURITY H.Q, ..HOME IN 
ON MY BEAM! 


BY THE WAY, V/TAR ,.. I'LL HAVE TO REPORT| | IT'S SYLV/4 ) YES! 1 WAS TRYING To SANDI WAS 
YOUR EX-GIRLFRIEND, SERENA-VOL , FOR AND 7/-ARRA, ‘ 
INTERFERING WITH OUR MISSION AND AIDING | |OUR HANDORIAN | BECOME INVULNERABLE/ FOR You, 
THE ESCAPE OF A LOOK-ALIKES / 7 AND MARRY SUPERMAN.) LANA / 

CRIMINAL 7 YOU'RE WRONG, LOIS. 
IT WAS US WHO 
INTERFERED .’ 


LOIS, I SLOWED { AND Z CUT OFF LANA'S 
YOUR FLYING OXYGEN TO FORCE HER TO 
WING WITH A GIVE UP THE CHASE, BUT 
FLIGHT DISRUPTOR )IF LOIS HADN'T RESCUED 
SO LANA WOULD 7 HER, I WOULD HAVE.’ 


FIND THE SKY 
THAT DOES IT! WE'RE 
CALLING SUPERMAN,’ 


SUPERMAN! LIFE IN KANDOR, BE HAPPY TO 
W/ITH A DOUBLE OF LANA, HAVE YOU BACK ! 
AND A DOUBLE OF ME, 15 I'VE MISSED 
TOO COMPLICATED ’... WE YOU BOTH 
WANT OUT,’ 


THIEF FIRST,’ 


7 


“IT SHOULD 
HAPPEN TO 


THEN, AFTER THE GIRLS EMERGE FROM 
KANDOR... A FAREWELL FROM VITAR... Fey 


YES, SERENA |S SORRY SHE TRIED TO GUM UP 

YOUR CAREER TESTS..,AND ALMOST KILLED YOU. 
I REALIZE SHE DID IT BECAUSE SHE LOVED ME... 
SO WE'VE MADE UP, AND WE'RE TO BE MARRIED,’ 


Oe 


aT 
ee RoBi, | ah” 
HH iil Tent 


BaivAn looked across at 
Robin sadly. “It's come to 
a pretty pass, Boy Wonder. 
We are in: the clutches of 
the arch-fiend, Mr Freeze! 
Everything about this Batcap- 
er convinces me of that. How 
long can we stand this?” 
The Dynamic Duo had been 
trapped at the swimming pool 
in Gotham City. Mr Freeze 
and his henchman had been 
waiting for them, that was ob- 
vious. The shower stalls they 
were in had suddenly filled 
with water and this had been 
frozen swiftly by one of the 
villain's devices and now they 
were in a freezing cellar em- 


bedded in blocks of ice with 
only their heads out. 

“About one more minute 
for me, | should say, Batman,” 
Robin's teeth chattered the 
words, “Every blood-vessel 
seems to be freezing up.” 

“Ah ha! came a fat chortle. 
“At last the Gruesome Two- 
some are in_ confinement, 
Ropes will not bind you, chains 
are useless. It remained for 
my supreme genius to achieve 
the impossible. You asked 
how long. | am the world’s 
acknowledged expert on all 
things in the realm of cold, 
the Fiend of Frigidity, and | 
can tell you. Inside three min- 
utes, if the iceblocks are not 
melted, your bodily processes 
will cease and you will die. 
Now, our; long and mirthful 
association gives me a great 
pleasure and | should not 
welcome a world without the 
Caped Crusader and_ the 
Teenage Thunderbolt to battle 
with. So | propose a bargain. 
Batman, | will release you in- 
side three minutes if... What 
price would you put on your 
life, Batman?” 

The arch-criminal scientist 
Mr Freeze stood beneath 
them. Clad in a white suit 
and white gauntlets, with 
round his neck the apparatus 
that kept his temperature 
down to a low level, he was 
big, fat and bald. 

“Drop dead, Freeze!” came 
from Robin's blue lips. 

“To borrow your phrase, 
Batman,” chuckled Mr Freeze, 
“that is good thinking, Boy 
Wonder. But, a big but, it is 
not | who will drop dead but 
you two. Enough of these 
jests. Batman, your answer to 
my ultimatum.” 

Batman's face was brood- 
ing. Robin could not hold out 
many more seconds. He 
would have to yield to the 
frigid .rascal’s terms. “Any- 
thing you want,” he said de- 
jectedly. “You know | always 
keep my word.” 

“I do, indeed, dear Batman. 
My ultimatum is this. For your 


release from the iceblocks, | 
want your promise that you 
will deliver to a place | will 
tell you of, one million dol- 
lars in small notes and, fur- 
ther, that the numbers of the 
notes are not traceable.” 

“Done,” muttered Batman. 
Robin's head had already fal- 
len, eyes closed. 

Mr Freeze snapped his fin- 
gers and two minions came 
in, trundling an apparatus on 
wheels. Clad in thick jerseys 
and woollen caps, Chill stood 
at the controls while Shivers 
held a nozzle. A jet of flame 
came and the ice blocks be- 
gan to melt. The Dynamic 
Duo fell in a heap to the 
watery floor. 

Batman came to his senses 
in the Batmobile, alone. There 
was no sign of Robin and the 
car was parked in a deserted 
part of the city. The radio 
pinged and he grabbed the 
phone. 

“Now for your side of the 
bargain, Batman,” came the 
fat tones of Mr Freeze. “You 
will bring the money to me 
at midnight tonight and for 
it you will receive Robin. If 
you fail to bring the money, 
or if you inform the police 
of the place | shall desig- 
nate, you will have seen the 
last of your Boy Wonder.” 


Batman’ breathed hard. 
“Villain! You gave your word. 
You told me that if | agreed 
to your terms you would re- 
lease us both!" 

“Ah no,” came the icy voice. 
“Think back. | did not use 
the word ‘both’. | know. you 
of old, Batman, and | must 
keep a hostage. Have no 
fear; Robin is comfortable in 
a warm bed and well fed. 
He will remain there until the 
stroke of midnight. If you do 
not come across | fear he 
will at once be removed to 
the experimental chamber of 
my zero temperature plant 


where, at every separate min- | 


ute after midnight, | shall 
turn the refrigerating dial 
one notch. | don’t think Boy 


Wonder would last many min- 
utes. Until midnight, Bat- 
man. Midnight in the east 
wing of the abandoned cold 
storage depot on No. 4 wharf 
of the old fish docks. Yours 
until hell freezes over.” 

Here was a pretty kettle of 
fish, mused Batman savagely. 
Midnight! It was now six in 
the afternoon and he knew 
Freeze would carry out his 
diabolical threat. He must get 
that money and take it to the 
factory. Then he must trust 
to luck, his own strength and 
agility, to out-think this frigid 
fiend and release Boy Won- 
der alive. 

Commissioner Gordon was 
of help in getting the money 
and he asked no questions. 
The Wayne Foundation, 
headed by Batman, or Bruce 
Wayne ashe really was, had 
plenty of funds in the Gotham 
City banks and by 10.30 the 
million, stowed in bags, was 
in the back of the Batmobile. 
Switching in the jets, Batman 
roared of to the water-front, 
at145. . 

Warf No. 4 was deserted. 
He left the car in a corner 
and prowled round the old 
cold storage plant and then 
went to the east wing. The 
floors echoed hollowly to his 
feet and he began to despair. 
Freeze had tricked him. Robin 
could not be here. There was 


no one here. No people, no 
plant or machinery. He 
ground his theeth and had Mr 
Freeze been present he might 
have been torn into small 
pieces. Instead, it appeared 
that only the voice of the 
arch-criminal was present. 

“You have obeyed me to the 
letter, Batman,” the voice 
echoed round him. “Bring the 
bags and leave them in the 
chalked circle you will find on 
the floor near where you stand. 
At midnight precisely, when 
you look at that circle again, 
you will find Robin, the Boy 
Wonder.” 

Batman sweated and 
glanced at his Batwatch. Five 
minutes to midnight! Hardly 
knowing what he was doing 
and fearing for his ward's life, 
he dashed out and drove the 
Batmobile into the big shed. 
He unloaded the bags and 
dumped them in the chalked 
circle. Then he went back and 
sat in the big car and waited, 
his eyes glued o the Bat- 
watch. 

The great clock in Gotham 
City Cathedral was chiming 
the twelfth stroke when three 
figures appeard beyond the 
circle and approached the 
pile of bags. Batman recog- 
nised Chill and Shivers. The 
girl would be the female crim- 
inal who had once won the 
Miss World contest as Miss 


Iceland. She did something to 
the floor and the bags disap- 
peard obviously through a 
trapdoor. The watcher stared 
until “his eyes ached. Then 
the phone pinged and fever- 
ishly he snatched in up. 

“My celdest thanks, Bat- 
man," came the chuyling 
tones. “I fear that | cannot re- 
store your Boy Wonder to you 
right away. Sadly, he has 
fainted. To while away the 
time, | tried a few experiments. 
Robin has a very poor restist- 
ance to cold, Batman. When 
he is thawed out you will 
have him back, | assure you.” 

“Enough,” snarled Batman 
into the phone. “I'm coming 
in, villain. | will use the wea- 
pon you fear most. | will 
come in a flame of fire.” 

He switched in the jets and 
the forward rockets. As the 
great car gathered speed 
across the floor the rockets 
thundered out and the Bat- 
mobile roared on. Chill and 
Shivers ran whimpering as 
flames licked at them. Freeze 
with Miss Iceland in his arms 
was scurrying like a great 
white rat to a door in a cor- 
ner. Leaving the Batmobile 
belching smoke and fire, Bat- 
man took off after them and 
down a winding staircase to 
the cellars below. 

Robin hung in chains while 
all round him complicated re- 


frigerating machinery poured 
icy beams over his body. Bat- 
man leaped to the control 
bank. A shot from Mr Freeze 
missed him and he twisted 
the large wheel. The air grew 
warmer and he was overjoyed 
to see Robin waken and stand 
erect. 


Chill and Shivers dashed 
in with freeze guns but the 
Dynamic Duo had suffered so 
much cold from Mr Freeze's 
fantastic apparatus that they 
hardly noticed them. They 
laced into the two minions like 
thunderbolts. Wham! Kapow! 
Slam! Bang! The pair folded 
and fell back on the stacks 
of the’ moneybags they had 
been stowing. A voice from 
obove came down. 


“A chill farewell to you, Pes- 
tilential Pair.” snarled Mr 
Freeze. “We: will meet again 
and next time you will .not 
find it so easy to foil my ma- 
chinations.” 

“Holy stalactites!” said Ro- 
bin. “We'd best get out of 
this place. Looks like a volca- 
no is erupting upstairs.“ 

“Only the Batmobile, Ro- 
bin,“ laughed Batman and, 
hoisting the bags, they went 
up the stairs to the car. En- 
veloped in clouds of smoke, 
Batman roared it out on the 
wharf. Already the buildings 
were burning fiercely and the 
fire engines were coming with 
clang of bells and screams 
of sirens. Far off they saw 
Mr Freeze and Miss Iceland 
and the two minions esca- 
ping in a refrigerated . van. 

“We chase ‘em, Batman?” 
asked Robin. 

“Let them go, Boy Wonder,” 

sighed Batman. “All | want 
now is a rest.” 
_ "You said it, Batman,” 
agreed Boy Wonder. “A nice 
fire and a gallon of hot soup 
and about 12 hours in a warm 
bed. Oh boy!” 

“Definitely good thinking, 
Boy Wonder,” laughed Bat- 
man as he gunned the Bat- 
mobile away from that place. 
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How ONE SMILES 
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HELLO— WHy THE 
TWO HATS, HEY? 


FIVE SHILLINGS fore = 
COFFEE THAT WAS me ae 
ONLY HALE A-CLOMAN A WAY THE_CoRST 
cue ON LAST OF LIVIN KEEPS 
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BIZNIZ 1S So GOOD IVE HAD 
OPEN A GRANCH OFFIS,! 


COR, ME OLD DEAR SIR MATE- I'M 
STARMIN' ‘'UNGRY, ME OLD CocKER— 
I AINT ‘Ad A BITE, 
IN FREE DAYS—" 
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